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ALLs RIGHT AT LAST. 


SISIS INS SSSS 


LETTER XXVIII. 


Miſs WEST to Mrs. DARNLEV. 


HEY drag me from place to 
T Þ place. A friend of the Go- 
XN vernor's is arrived, a gay 
young officer, fond of plea- 


ſure. He is continually propoſing ſome 


party. Mrs. Manwaring goes to oblige 
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her huſband, and is compelled, by po- 
iteneſs,-to inſiſt on my accompanying 
her. TLeſterday a large company of us 
went to ſee the fall of Niagara. How 
tremendouſly beautiful, how aſtoniſh- 
ing, how wonderful, are the works of 

nature, and how various! Every thing 
I behold in this delightful country is 
new and ſurprizing. How much ſhould 
] be amuſed and charmed were my mind 
at eaſe! Indeed, while I gazed with a 
ſort of pleaſing horror on the foaming 
cataract, I was loſt in wonder. Mr. 
Hamilton made ſome pious remarks, 
which turned my thoughts to an object 
alone worthy of engrofling them, and in 
the yaſt abyſs of eternity, the inſignifi- 
cant cares of time were forgotten; but a 
trifling accident too ſoon put to flight 
my elevated contemplations. 


Standing 
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Standing to have a better view of the 
caſcade on a projecting rock, Miſs San- 
temore, who is all vivacity, gave me a 
little puſh, crying, Now is your 
„time to take the lover's leap.” 1 
ſtarted, and ſtumbled” forward. The 
Governor, who was juſt behind me, 
ſtretched out his arms and caught me 


in them, From my weakneſs of ſpirits,” 


and the fright I was thrown into, I for 
a few minutes forgot to diſengage my- 
ſelf. Mr. Hamilton, who, with a truly 
friendly zeal, watches over me, ſeeing 
my confuſion, came to my relief, He 
took my hand, and leading me to a 
ſeat cut in the rock, faid, I do not 
* wonder at your fright, Miſs Weſt ; 
one's head grows giddy while one looks 
at that foaming, impetuous gulſh of 
water. A place like this is not cal- 
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“ culated for n z there is danger 
ia 


Mis 1 who has as much 
good nature as vivacity, apologized for 
her heedleſſneſs. I looked at Mrs. 
Manwaring. She had been rather grave 
all the morning, but now anger ap- 
| peared to be mixed with her gravity. 


Some people's ſpirits,” cried ſhe, 
* are incommodiouſly delicate.” 


This was the moſt ſevere ſpeech I 
ever heard her utter; for in juſtice 1 
muſt own ſhe is the mildeſt, the moſt 
amiable of women. 


The Governor leaned againſt | a tree, 
with folded arms, and penſive air, as if 
contemplating the ſtriking objects that 

1 ſurrounded 
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ſurrounded bim and yet 1 believe his 
mind was far otherwiſe engaged. 


I muſt fly, wretch that I am: grati- 
tude, honor, virtue, command me to 
quit a family the harmony of which 1 
have unfortunately deſtroyed. I pray 
heaven that my abſence may reſtore it 
to its wonted peace. 


I was going to cloſe my epiſtle, but 
muſt firſt tell my dear Mrs. Darnley, 
that Colonel Bellamy ſeems inclined to 
diſtinguiſh me with his favour. 


Oh! if the ladies here knew how 
little ſatisfaction I receive from the ad- 
miration of the men, they would ceaſe 


to envy me. How much happier are 


they witli hearts at eaſe, void of that 
painful and dangerous ſenſibility which 
B 3 is, 
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1s, and ever will be, the ſource of ſuch 
calamity to 


'1 


Your 
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_ Francsts Ws r. 
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LETT ENS XXX. 


The ſame to the ſame. 


THAT an affecting converſa- 


tion have I had with the ami- 
able Hamilton! I this morning found 
myſelf alone with him in the library, and 
ſeized the opportunity to conſult with 
him on what he judged proper for me 
to do. With frankneſs I opened to him 
the ſecrets of my heart, for well does he 
deſerve my confidence. He liſtened to 
me with fixed attention, When I ceaſed 
ſpeaking, I pulled out my handker- 
chief, to wipe off my tears, when his 
eyes bore teſtimony of his ſenſibility. 
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« I might,” ſaid he, have ſpared 
the amiable Miſs Weſt the confuſion 
which ſhe ſo delicately manifeſts, 
while, with a noble frankneſs, of 
which ſhe alone is capable, ſhe re- 
veals an unfortunate attachment. 
Minds like yours, Madam, are 
ſtrangers to diſſimulation: long have 1 
ſeen your virtuous ſtruggles. Juftly is 
the life of a chriſtian called a warfare. 
My patron 1s no leſs to be pitied than 
you. You are both called to ſevere 


« trials, too hard, indeed, for the weak- 


ac. 


4 


neſs of human nature to bear; but 


remember, nothing is too hard for all- 


powerful grace. Apply for that, 
rely on it, and be ſtrong. Oh 


© what, by its aſſiſtance, cannot one 


effect! The deareſt paſſions of the 
ſoul we muſt reſiſt, even unto death.“ 
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1 But an Sir, alt you adviſe 


me to do? Human means, as well 
as ſoliciting divine aſſiſtance, muſt be 


uſed. I ought not, I think, to con- 
tinue here: yet, to return to England 


alone, to return to a place where T 


have ſuffered ſo much, and where I 
have fo few friends, would be mi- 
ſery in the extreme. My dear Mrs. 
Darnley indeed would, T know, re- 
ceive with open arms the poor wan- 
derer; but you, Sir, know my rea- 
ſons for the repugnance I feel to viſit 
the place of my nativity.” | 


N 


] ſee not why you ſhould leave 
us,” cried he, haſtily : © were you 
once happily married, it would put 
an end to the- unjuſt ſuſpicions which 

B 5 <a 


'Artr's Rohr AT LasT; 93 


* 
6 9 - & *% * * 


— 


E * — . T * - 
— „ > : £00 et 


2 6 4, _ _ = 
3 - _ 
&* k - Sls 3 + - * % *- 
* * T 
bp,” 1 2 


2 
_ —— 
333 eu 215 


1 2 
2 Yo —- . 
_— - * 


7 Fi " 
= 2 v - ww * — 
* 1 —— * F 
12 = 2 "4x 1 a Ne 


2 


a 


—— 


8 — 
* - 
5 +. 1 3 


22 rc 


— 4 — _ 
7 _ ps 


— 


20 Arr's RIGHT AT LAST. 


— 


are now, by ſome people, entertained 


of you. Poor Mrs. Manwaring, 
with a ;thouſand virtues, has ſome 
« human} frailties: jealouſy is of that 
number. Oh! Miſs Weſt, how does 
„it grieve me, and how ſenſibly would 
it affect your generous heart, if you 
could form an idea of her ſufferings ! 


Not that ſhe ſuſpects your virtue, or 


« the honor of her huſband ; but ſhe 
thinks you have unfortunately alienat- 
« ed his affections. She ſeeks retirement; 
there waſtes her time in ſighs and tears 
not one reproach, not one complaint, 
0 eſcapes her; but her ſorrow gains 
© new force by its concealment. Were 


* 


„ you united to an amiable man, her 


peace might be reſtored, Ah,” 
added he, with emotion, © what a taſk 
« have 1 undertaken ! Good heaven | 
is it me who am become an advocate 

« for 
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&« for your marriage? Do I then wiſh 
« to loſe every ſhadow of hope? But 
1 have no hope, I never had any. 
My reſolution is fixed: I ſubmit.” 


I bluſhed, yet ventured to raiſe my 
eyes to his face, with an enquiring look. 
It was not for me, on fo delicate a ſub- 
ject, to demand an explanation. He 
ſaved me the trouble. 
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« I am going, Madam, to make a 

confeſſion,” ſaid he, deeply ſighing, 
for which I muſt entreat your par- 
don; but you have honored me 
with your confidence, and I think I 

ought to return the compliment.” 
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He pauſed, and ſeemed in ſome con- 
fuſion. 


y B 6 « Had 


12 Aur's RicnT Ar LAsr. 


„ Had 1 not determined in what 


„ manner to act,“ continued he, «I 


„ would not venture to make ſuch an 
« avowal./. I love, love with fervor, 
« and did ſo from the firſt moment I 
“ beheld the moſt engaging of her ſex, 
* What ſtruggles has it coſt me to 
% conceal my paſſion! At the com- 
% mencement of our acquaintance, pru- 
“ dence oppoſed all thoughts of ſuch 
* an attachment; and when your cir- 
&« cumſtances, Madam, changed, a ſtill 
more unſurmountable obſtacle op- 
poſed my preſumptuous wiſhes : I 
therefore uſed my utmoſt endeavours 
to extinguiſh my flame: a difficult 
* talk! A new diſcovery ſoon after 
« ſtrengthened my feeble reſolves. I 
could not hope for the poſſeſſion of 
« your heart; it was not in your own 


* 


„ power. I had recourſe to religion. 


"__ 
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My deſpair gradually, by its aſſiſt- 
ance, changed into a not unpleaſing 
melancholy. My paſſion became 
truly refined. I love you ſtill : your 
happineſs is dearer to me than my 
own; I would ſacrifice my life to 
promote it. I am convinced that the 
felicity I aſpired to, or rather wiſhed 
(for I never durſt indulge a hope of 
your becoming mine) was not good 
for me. That exquiſite bleſſing was, 
in mercy, withheld; it would too 
much have attached me to the world. 
I felt I couldmnot love with modera- 
tion : I ſhould have adored you, and, 
by enjoying a heaven on earth, might 
have run the riſque of forfeiting a 
heaven above. To him who ought 
to reign unrivalled in my foul, I 
made a ſacrifice of the darling idol 
of my affections. My heart bled while 

« 1 tore 
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I tore from it all its earthly treaſure, 
A right-hand, an eye, ah]! what is 
© & the loſs of / thoſe, compared to a pre- 
« dominant paſſion? How eaſily could 
« T cut off the one, and pluck out the 
* other, compared to the agony I expe- 
& rienced, while I ſtruggled to conquer 
* my deep-rooted love! The world 
„ is now a barren wilderneſs to me, de- 
« void of every joy; but that to which 
« I am haſtening will make me ample 
“ amends.” | 


/ He pauſed, I covered my face with 
my handkerchief, and, for ſome mo- 
ments indulged my tears, 


I cannot Sheila the ſenſations I felt, 
while I liſtened to his eloquent dit- 
courſe. 


Ah, 
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Ah), why,” thought I, © ſhould not 
this be the man? Where could I 
* make a worthier choice? He poſ- 
« ſeſſes, in the higheſt degree, my e- 
ſteem and friendſhip; that friendſhip 


* may, in time, ripen into love. Happy 


* ſhould I be in ſuch a guide and pro- 
* tector,” 


I wiped my eyes, and- raiſed them 
with ſoftneſs to his face. The glance, 
as J intended, was too intelligible not 
to be underſtood. . He bluſhed celeſtial 
roly red, and a ray of joy brightened 
his animated countenance; but ſoon a 


cloud of ſadneſs uſurped its place. 1 


ſaw the ſtruggles of his foul, but in 
ſilent confuſion waited the reſult. 


« Dangerous temptation !” at laſt 
exclaimed he, claſping his hands: Ah, 
* how 
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« how weak, how frail is man! But a 
4 ſacred vom has paſſed my lips: it 
cannot be recalled: ons not to 
warne FR”. 


He roſe, and, in o agitation traverſed 
the room. | 


« Mr. Hamilton,” cried I, in a faul- 
tering voice I could not proceed. He 
ſeized my hand, and, falling on his 
knees before me, hid his face on my 
lap, and fighed as if his os would 
have broken. benen 


4 You adviſe me to marry,” reſumed 
I, with emotion. In an affair like 
« that, intereſt ſhall never ſway me. 
« A man of honor, religion, and of 


« -ſenſe—” I ſtopped : he roſe. 


« 70 
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cc Tis paſſed;” cried he, reſuming 
his compoſure, and aſſuming an air 
of —— ſolemnity; the es... + is 
over.“ | 


I never, my dear Mrs. Darnley, ſhall 
forget his animated figure; he appeared 
more than mortal. 


* 


—— 2 


« Accept of my friendſhip,” added 
he; © your guardian angel cannot be 
be more watchful than I will be over 
the happineſs of my precious charge. 
« I will ſtrictly enquire into the moral 
character of thoſe Gentlemen who do 
«© themſclves the honor to addreſs 
“ you.” ox 
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Let me own,” continued he, ſigh- 
ing, „that I am ſo ſelfiſh as to with. 
„you would continue in this country: 

« when 
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„hen you are gone, it will loſe its 
«© brighteſt ornament. Marriage is ho- 
* norable in all: - conſent then, Ma- 
« dam, to give your hand to ſome one 
of thoſe worthy men who ſolicit it. 
Well do I know that Miſs Weſt will 
* make 1t her pleaſure, her delight- 
* ful ſtudy, to diſcharge the duty 
« of a wife, whenever 152 becomes 
% one. Faith can remove mountains. 
* Rely on a ſuperior power, and, like 
1 me, you will find it poſſible to con- 
quer a long, a deep-rooted pation.” 


ah + my ne Mrs. Darnley ; I am 
interrupted. Never, never will the 
above converſation be effaced from the 
mind of 
Your 


Frances WES᷑. 


P. S. 
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P. S. A few words more. I will mar- 
ry: friendſhip and gratitude demand 
the ſacrifice. I expect not happineſs : 
Why ſhould I? Man is born to trou- 
ble, as the ſparks fly upwards. I will, 
by the aſſiſtance of heaven, do my du- 
ty, and, from this moment, baniſh from 


my heart its too long, cheriſhed weak- 
neſs. | . 
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The ſame to the ſame. 


Y moſt favourite female acquaint- 

ance here, ſome weeks ago gave 
her hand to a very worthy and amiable 
man. They promiſe, I think, to be an 
_ exceeding happy couple. 


As he has very conſiderable and ex- 
tenſive plantations at Montreal, buſineſs 
demanding his preſence there, he has 
prevailed on his Lady to undertake that 
Journey before the ſeverity of the wea- 

ther 


Alus Rriehr AT Las Tr. 21 


ther renders it diſagreeable and incom- 
modious. It is at preſent ſeverely cold, 
in my opinion; but nothing, as the in- 
habitants tell me, to what I may expect 


a month hence, when it ſets in for 


froſt. Ah! I ſhiver at the bare deſcrip- 
tion of a Canadian winter. 

Nature, however, gives us conveni- 
encies ſuitable to its inconveniencies; 
for here are plenty of warm and beau- 
tiful furs. I have made up ſome dreſſes 
for the winter, which are both comfort- 
able and becoming; ſomething in the 
Turkiſh ſtyle, buttoned at the wriſts, 
and cloſe up to my chin. They are 
made of thick ſatin, and lined through, 
ſkirts and all, with ſquirrels ſkins. The 
men tell me I look better in them than 
in any dreſs they ever ſaw me wear. 


But 
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But what trifles are theſe! I nieant 
to inform my dear Mrs. Darnley that I 
have received a preſſing invitation to 
ſpend the winter at Montreal, with Mrs. 
Roachley, to which I have given my 
_ conſent. Mrs. Manwaring could not 
conceal the ſatisfaction ſhe felt at the 


proſpect of my departure. 


Dear worthy woman | may my ab- 
ſence reſtore her to peace. Ever, in 
ſpite of ſome little unkindneſſes, ſhall 
| ſhe hold the firſt place in my eſteem. 


The amiable Governor heard me talk 
of my intended viſit with an appear- 
ance of compoſure; and, but for a 
half-ſtifled ſigh, when my friend came 
to tell me we ſhould ſet off to-morrow, 
I ſhould have been tempted to believe 


that he had fo far conquered himſelf, 
4; as 


— 
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as to be indifferent whether I went or 
ſtayed. Would he were! May he 


be happy, whatever becomes of your 
Fanny. 


I retired ſoon, as Mrs. Roachley was 
gone to prepare for my journey. The 
Governor made ſome pretence to follow 
me, and, juſt as I reached the great 
ſtair-caſe, he overtook me. I turned: 
round: he ſeized my hand. _ E 


« You are going then!” cried he, 
with emotion; © may heaven bleſs you. 
« Pardon, my dear Miſs Weſt, every 
e deficiency you have mer with here. 
«© Some things there have been, which 
* I could with had not; but you are 
Hall goodneſs. My heart,” added he, 
putting his ſpread hand on it, «© my 
heart acknowledges your merit. Once 


« that 


24 Airs Richr ar LAsr. 


« that heart—oh ! that fate had other- 
« wile decreed! But I will endeavour 
to do my duty. Never have ] volun- 
* tarily ſwerved from it. But we can- 
not at all times govern our ſentiments, 
Mine for Miſs Weſt are thoſe of the 

«. pureſt friendſhip and reſpect. Fare- 
„ well, moſt amiable of women: think 
* of me ſometimes: think of me as 
« one who is deeply intereſted in your 
« felicity. This is rather a ſolemn 
« adieu; but I feel, I feel,” added he, 
ſighing, that your ſituation will be 
„ much altered ere we meet again. I 
« have been earneſtly ſolicited to uſe 
my influence 


1 bluſhed. 


“% Colonel Bellamy, Madam, whom 
4] believe to be a man of worth and 


* honor—loves you.” 
. In 
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In pronouncing this, his voice ſpoke, 
his emotions, 


] have fulfilled my promiſe,” con- 
tinued he; © may good angels guide, 
* govern, and protect you.” 


So ſaying, he tenderly prefſed my 
hand (the firſt liberty of that kind he 
had ever attempted) and hurried away, 
leaving me in a ſituation of mind eaſier 
to be imagined than deſcribed. | 


I found, by this moving farewell, 
he did not intend to fee me again be- 
fore I ſet off: perhaps he durſt not 
truſt himſelf to go through the cere- 
mony of a publick parting. How pru- 
dent has all along been his conduct 
Such a tender attention to his Lady! 


He ſeems to exiſt for no other purpoſe 
Vox. II. C but 


33 


26 Alt's RicuTt AT Lasrt. 


but to ſtudy her happineſs. He pre- 
vents her very wiſhes, ſo eager is he to 
oblige, Then his behaviour to me! ſo 


circumſpect, yet ſo polite; reſerved, 


without formality; ſpirited, without le- 


vity. Oh, never, never ſhall 1 behold 


His equal. The amiable Hamilton too ! 


This houſe contains, excepting my be- 


loved Mrs. Darnley, all I hold dear on 
earth; and yet I ſubmit to a voluntary 
baniſhment.—W hat is Bellamy to me? 
What his ſpecious manner, his fine per- 
Jon, his rank, his fortune? An honeft 
heart, ſenſibility, morality, religion, 


Honor, and generoſity, are above all 


other accompliſhments. Oh, may no 
man ever touch the heart of your Fan- 
ny, who poſſeſſes nat theſe in a much 
miore eminent degree, than thoſe ſuper- 
ficial graces of a fine gentleman. I 
own, however, that Mr. Bellamy 1s, 

upon 
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upon the whole, the m̃oſt agreeable man 
out of this family, that I have met 
with ſince my arrival in Canada. 


Adieu, my dear friend: I muſt leave 
you, to give orders about the packing 
up of my cloaths. „„ 


* 


Tours moſt affectionately, 


= 


" Exances Wrsr. 
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LETTER XXXI. 


Colonel BELL Aux to Captain STanyore, 


Montreal. 


« Place me where never ſummer's breeze 
© Unbinds the glebe, or warms the trees. 


E but my Fanny ſmile, and the 
4 moſt barren wilderneſs would to 
me appear a paradiſe : far more than the 
ſun's enlivening rays her charming ſmiles 
can chear me. | 


Could 
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Could you believe that this divine 
girl ſhould make me prefer the cold 
froſt and ſnow of Canada to the mild 
winter of my native country; and that 
I would rather gaze on her bright eyes 
than partake of your moſt brilliant 
amuſements? I have followed her to 
Montreal. The family ſne is with en- 
courage my viſits, nor does my angel 
forbid them. Permiſſion to ſee, and 
converſe with her, is, however, the only 
favour I have yet to boaſt of. Highly 
do I value it. I love her, Stanhope, 
with a paſſion of which till now I had 
not the leaſt conception. I have been 


called inconftant, becauſe till -now F: 


never loved. True love and 1ncon- 
ſtancy are incompatible. My heart is 
ſuſceptible of the charms of beauty; 
I admired it wherever T;-beheld- it * 


expreſſed my admiration, and the vain, 


% 
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fair ones | miſtook that admiration for 

love, Was I, to blame, becauſe their 
minds furniſned me with a cure for the 
wounds I received from their eyes? 1 
paid homage to their exterior graces, 
ull, by becoming familiar, they ceaſed 
to pleaſe. I have, however, the confo- 
lation ta reflect, that I never yet at- 
tempted to ſeduce inexperienced inno- 
cence. I have indeed had ſome affairs 
of gallantry with women, whom the 
world ranked among the number of the 


virtuous 3 but they taught me the con- 
trary. Women of | honour I have ever 


treated with reſpect; but could I refuſe 
to extend my arms to thoſe who would 
throw themſelves into them? The French 
Iadies here are no prudes, and I adapted. 
my behaviour to their taſte. At Que- 
bec, in particular, a lively young wi- 


Gow enttcdvoured" to draw me into her 
4 4 | ſnares. 


— 
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Mares. I followed her lead, while it 
amuſed me. Nothing in the leaſt tend- 
ing to a ſerious attachment appeared in 
my manner; I did not mean that there 
ſhould. She had ſome wit, a great 
deal of levity, and was the prettieſt wo- 
man in town. We flirted till a new 
face pleaſed me better. Madame de St. 
Savoir had more ſenſe, and a more ſen- 
timental turn, I preferred her conver- 
fation to that of a mere giddy trifler. 
On this the neglected widow railed at 
me in all companies; called me falſe, 
per adious, and inconſtant. But not 
till the appearance of the little Kit- 
ty Renton did ſhe dignity me wich 
the name of the male coquette. What 
a deteſtable character! Forbid it hea- 
ven, that ever I ſhould deſerve it. 
Kitty had been brought up under the 
tuition of a rigid maiden aunt, who had 
C 4 cloiſtered 
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cloiſtered her from the world's acquaint- 
ance, and all the joys of freedom. Her 
mind uncultivated, tender, ſuſceptible, 
and inexperienced. By the death of 
this duenna ſhe eſcaped from ber nur- 
ſery, her father having given her a ſtep- 
mother, who did not chooſe to give her- 
ſelf the trouble to inſpect her conduct. 
This girl was pretty, innocent, and had 
a ſimplicity, a naiveté in her manner ex- 
ceedingly engaging; but ſhe was innocent 
merely from ignorance, not principle. The 
languiſhing caſt of her large blue eyes, 
the palpitation of her boſom, at the 
leaſt notice from our ſex, ſhewed me 
how little ſhe would be proof againſt 


- temptation. She excited my compaſſion: 
"the dangers ſhe would have to encoun- 
ter prompted me to become her adviſer. 
"I took every opportunity I could meet 


"with to talk to her, and to form a mind 
Bi | 7 which 
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which I found a perfect blank. She 
received with delighted attention my well- 
meant inſtructions. I regarded her as 
an amiable child, and treated her as 

ſuch. Strange, that one cannot con- 
verſe wich a woman, but one muſt be 
ſuſpected to have deſigns. on her! The 
ſpiteful widow firſt ſpread the report, 


which eaſily gained credit; ſo that every 


one ſaid I was paying my addreſſes to 
Miſs Renton; and I even. found at laſt 
that the girl herſelf began to entertain 
that ridiculous fancy. Heavens! Kitty 
Renton ! I ſhould as ſoon have dreamt 
of paying my addreſſes to the Queen of 
Sheba. 
an honourable. retreat.. Buſineſs called 
me to Trois Rivieres, There, there in- 


deed, Cupid's ſharpeſt dart reached, for 


the firſt time, that heart which long 
1 boaſted of its freedom. And now, 


C5 | « I fttive 


It was now full time to make 
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I ſtriye;notao ret my flame, 
12 71 glory in a captive's name; 
Nor would I, if I might, be ſree; 
4 But boaſt my loſs of liderty. 1 


E 121 ie 


Adieu. Our friend ary is 
ven, univerſally reſp efted' and eſteemed. 
A worthy fellow he is. Elis wife is 

'tolerably handſome, very grave, very 

NOUS, and ſufficiently domeſtick. Were 
"All hu ſbands like him, and all wives 
"like her, "matrimony would come into 
fa ſhjon. But be it faſhionable or not, 
1 am, if my ſuit is not rejected, deter- 

mined to — add to the A — Bene- 

"gitts, F. ei. 
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LETTER. XXXII. 


Mr. HAMILTON to Miſs WzsT, at Mont: 
; real. | 


% 
L þ y* 7 þ . N * 
K . ²˙ A 77 > Hare 3 YEE. 2 
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Trois Rivieres-. 


I T H' a: trembling hand, and 
agitated. heart, I avail myſelf of 
the kind hint you dropped. at parting. 
How ſhould I have ſupported that part-- 
ing, but for that hint? I ſtill ſeem to- 
hear your gentle voice, ſtill fee the be- 

nign glance you caſt at me, when you: 
compaſſionately extended your lovely. 
hand, and faultered out, Shall I not 


— hear from you, my friend P 
C 6 


Oh! 
1 
— — 
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Oh! Miſs Weſt! it is not in the 
power of language to deſcribe how dear 
you are to the grateful man whom you 
thus deign to honor with your friend- 
ſhip. All the concern I wiſh to have in 
| this vain world is, to prove the ſince- 

rity, the purity of my attachment. An 
attachment like mine, even the fortu- 
nate man who is to be honoured with 
your hand, need not, ought not to dif. 
approve. That diſtinguiſhed man will, 
I. am told, be Colonel Bellamy. May 
he ſtudy to deſerve fo rich a treaſure of 
virtue and beauty! I have made it my 
buſineſs to enquire into his character. 
Perfection is not to be expected in this 
life: he has faults, but, I truſt, they 
are rather thoſe of youthful gaiety, than 

any depravity of heart. I choſe rather 
to depend on Mr. Manwaring's judg- 
ment, than that of thoſe who could 
not, 
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not, from a ſlight acquaintance only, 
be ſuppoſed to know him ſo well. The 
intimacy between him and. the former 
has ſubſiſted for years. He gueſſed my 
motive for talking to him on the ſub- 


ject. 


„ You cannot,” ſaid he, with fer- 
vour, be more intereſted in Miſs 
« Weſt's felicity than myſelf. In joſ- 
« tice to Mr. Bellamy, in juſtice to 
« her, I muſt declare,. that I never 
« knew any thing in his conduct un- 
« worthy of the man of honour and 
the gentleman. He is ſenſible, live- 
* ly, generous, and humane; a man 
of birth, a man of learning, and, 
* upon the whole, a man of morals, 
His fortune is very conſiderable : 
« out of it he maintains an only ſiſter, 
* a widow, reduced to indigence, by 

| « having 
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* having made an imprudent marriage: 
and not only her, but her children, on 


« whom he has beftowed an education, 


* which,. as they are ſons, will qualify 


* them for the different profeſſions they 
« are to follow; the one being deftined. 


„ for the church, the other for the 
« army. By his intereſt the eldeſt has 


« already the promiſe of the firſt va- 


« cancy in his regiment; for the 


younger, when of a proper. age, he 


has a living in his gift.“ 


Theſe, my dear Miſs Weſt, are noble 
actions, and may atone for ſome little 
indiſcretions, from which few young 


men, of his profeſſion, are exempt. 
Some affairs of gallantry, but of no cri- 


minal ſeductions, do even thoſe who 
ſpeak the moſt unfavourably of him is 


he accuſed. May heaven ſanctify and 
28 bleſs 
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bleſs; your union, to the happineſs of 
both, in this life, and in that which is 


You find, Madam, I talk of it as of 
an affair already determined. It. muſt be 
1o, or I know Mis Weſt too well to think 
ſhe would encourage his viſits. He 1s, 
I am informed, your conſtant attend- 
ant. A coquette may ſuffer a train of 
admirers to dangle after her, may ſmile 
on all, yet not beſtow a ſerious thought: 
on any: but not. fo my lovely" ang 
prudent friend. 
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Mr. Franklin followed you, but you 
kept him not a moment in ſuſpenſe. 
He knew your fixed reſolve from the 
firſt; it was his own fault if, after that, 
he would entertain fruitleſs All 
the world acquitted you as to him; but 
| . 
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now they change their tone. Tour be- 
+haviour to Colonel Bellamy is in a dif- 
ferent ſtyle : you receive his aſſiduities 
with complacency. The friends you are 
with (I know not whether by your per- 
-miſſion) have wrote to their correſpond- 
ents here, and without reſerve talk of 
your approaching nuptials. Perhaps 
their deſire to ſee you happily fixed, 
may render them premature in their in- 
telligence; for what is wiſhed is eaſily 
believed. Again I put up my fervent 
prayer, that heaven may guide and pro- 
tect you. Mrs. Manwaring was told of 
the . 190 _— 
gon 299 ay bt 4 
. No woman,” "aid ſhe, © better 
:<«! deſerves àa good huſbari” than Miſs 
% Weſt; but let her not flatter herſelf 


1 amps ee. * in this life. 
2 a 


11 
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« Even. a good huſband cannot enfure 
“% that.” * 


I thought your abſence would have 
reſtored this worthy woman to her wont- 
ed peace; but I think ſhe is rather more 
melancholy than when you was here. 
Her health viſibly declines. Nothing 
can equal Mr. Manwaring's anxiety. 
He fears this climate does not agree 
with her. The doctors are of the ſame 
opinion; but ſhe will not hear of re- 
turning to England ; as ſhe knows how 
very inconvenient it would be to my 
patron, how prejudicial to his affairs, 
were he (as he is determined) to accom- 
pany her. She alſo dreads a voyage at 
this ſeaſon chr the year. Indeed, I be- 
lieve, ſhe is too far gone to hope a re- 
covery. Of this, in confidence to me, 
the owned herſelf ſenſible, and, like a 
| ſaint, 
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aint, patiently, and with truly Chrif- 
tian reſignation, . waits her doom. 


Tau weep, my dear Miſs Weſt, 1 


am ſure you weep. Do you accuſe 


yourſelf as the cauſe? Be comforted. 


She declared to me, that conſumptions- 
ate incident to her family; that two 


years ago ſhe loſt a beloved ſiſter by that 
giftemper ; nay, that, not long before 


her marriage, ſhe was ſent to Briſtol, 
being then judged to be in a. deep de- 


cline. 


Tou know me well, Mr. Hamil- 
_ . .*ton,” added ſhe; 5 you. know all 
my weakneſs. I own that I have, 
e for ſome time. paſt, ſuſpected that 
the heart of my beloved Manwaring 
was no longer mine, though. I could 
* nat diſcover any abatement in his de- 


llcate 
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* licate fondneſs. Miſs Weſt was his 
« firſt choice: he acknowledged to me; 
that he once loved her; tenderly: 


« loved her. Very, very difficult is 


« it to eradicate firſt impreſſions, eſpe- 
« cially where the object is continually 
«- preſent to keep alive the but 1l|-ex- 


« tinguiſhed flame, I know him to 


be the beſt, the moſt honourable of. 
* men; and equally am I convinced 
« of her prudence and virtue: but it is 
% not in our power to command our 
feelings. May they be happy when 
Im dead _ nm * 


I affect you, my charming friend. 
Pardon me; but this ſubject is ſo deep- 
ly impreſſed on my mind, it would 
flow to my pen. 


Adieu, 


* « * 
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Adieu, moſt lovely, moſt amiable of 


women : permit me to ſubſcribe my- 
K e 


F 


| t | Your devoted friend, 


William HAMILTON. 


LE T. 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


Miſs WesT to Mr. HamiL ron, af 
Trois Rivieres. 


Montreal. 


Y God! ſhe is dying! Attempt 
not to efculpate me. I, I am 
the fatal cauſe! I, who owe ſo much 
to her generous friendſhip; I have in 
return planted daggers in her heart! 
Ungrateful, wretched Fanny! Sweet 
ſaint! And does ſhe talk of our hap- 
pineſs when ſhe is no more? Good 
heaven! Can ſhe conceive me ſuch a 
wretch? No, I will take vengeance on 


myſelf 
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- myſelf for the involuntary wrongs 1 


have done her: ſhe ſhall be convinced, 
that what ſhe too generouſly withes, 


never can take place. 


Noble minded as ſhe is, ſhe muſt be 
Pleaſed to know that it is no longer in 
my power to diſturb her peace, or to 
ſhare with me a heart of which ſhe fo 
well deſerves to be ſole miſtreſs. This 
motive, and the reaſons you, my friend, 
have given me why I ought to marry, 
have determined me. Yes, I will marty, 
be the conſequence what it will; and 
then ſoon, very ſoon, ſhall I bid adieu 
to Canada ; which, on account of ſome 
of its inhabitants, is ſo dear to me. 


The Colonel is determined to quit 
the army, conſequently will return to 
2 The character you give of 


him, 
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him, his many engaging qualities, his 
unremitted endeavours to gain my fa- 
vour, all together make it impoſſible 
for me to refuſe him my eſteem. I 
even own that I take pleaſure in his 
converſation. 


Love is capricious and involuntary: 
one can hardly tell what it is that ex- 
cites it in us for one object, more than 
another; but merit, if the heart is 
right, will ever attract our friendſhip 
and regard. May I not venture to unite 
myſelf to a man for whom J feel theſe 
ſentiments, though a warmer paſſion has 
no ſhare in my attachment ? 


To enjoy the good things of this life 
with that moderation which becomes a 
chriſtian, the heart ought not to be too 
deeply engaged. If I plight him my 

faith, 
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faith, I will, through the divine aſſiſt- 
ance, diſcharge my duty. I will love, 
honor, and obey; but the love will be 
that of a ſiſter, a tender friend, ſoli- 
citous for his happineſs, partaking in 
his joys, and participating his cares; in- 
tereſted in all that concerns him ; faith- 
ful and fubmiflive to his will. All this 
J hope to be to Colonel Bellamy, if it 
| ſhould be my fate to become his wife. 


Friendſhip, eſteem and reſpect are ra- 
tional foundations, on which to build a 
permanent union. Once I wiſhed for 
nothing more; but fatal love, with all 
its train of hopes, fears, and tumul- 
tuous ſenſations, deſtroyed the calm ſe- 
renity of my boſom : reaſon was de- 
throned, and headſtrong paſſion uſurped 
its place. Never again, alas! will the former 


e regain its peaceable dominion, 
| till 
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till I reach the happy land of undi- 
ſturbed repoſe, where every tear is 
wiped from every eye. 


Adieu, my dear friend: continue to 
favour me with. your correſpondence. 
My letter is ſhort, but I am too much 
oppreſſed with melancholy, to be able 
to lengthen it. I want to indulge my 
mournful reflections. Be aſſured, how. 


| N b 
ever, that I am, with true regard, 


* 


Your much obliged, 


Feancts WesrT. 


Vol, II. L ET. 
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I. ET TER XXXIV. 


Col. BELLA to Capt. SrAx Hop. 
, | Montreal, 
HE happieſt of men is your 
1 friend. I have at laſt ventured 
to aſk that important queſtion, «© Will 
« you, Madam, deign to accept my 
% hand and heart?” The latter, in- 
deed, has long been hers, without wait- 
ing for her permiſſion ; and, before I fol- 
lowed her to Montreal, Manwaring 
was entruſted with the ſecret of my 
paſſion; but to the angel herſelf I ne- 
ver, till this morning, made an open 
declaration. My eyes, my ſighs, my 
| aſſiduity 
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aſſiduity alone ſpoke my feelings. It 
was full time, however, to ſpeak till 
plainer, ſince; the whole province had, 
an age. ago, been ſo kind as to make 
Ll, match. PRIN by 


With bluſhing, modeſt cb, 
ſhe liſtened to my ſuit. 


It would be no caſy matter fog me, 
attentive as I am to every ſentence. ut- 
tered by a mouth ſo lovely, to tell you 
her anſwer. Her words died unfiniſhed 
on her tongue. But if ſilence on theſe 
occaſions gives conſent, ſtill more en- 
couraging muſt be a ſoft, faultering 
voice, which ſpeaks, and yet ſays no- 
thing. eit | 5 


Angelick modeſty, how powerful 
are thy attractions! Never woman pol- 
E 
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ſeſſed that charm in a more eminent 
degree than my Fanny; true, genuine 

modeſty, unadulterated by affectation. 
This is a delightful foundation, on 
which to build my ſecurity and peace. 
1 ſhall haſten as much as poſſible the 
neceſſary, but, to an ardent lover, te- 
dious forms of ſettlements, &c. In 
theſe I will teſtify, ro my dear girl, 
the ſincerity of my profeſſions, when I 
made her an offer of my fortune, as 
well as of my hand. | 


Never ſhall the woman of my choice, 
from enjoying only a ſcanty allowance 
during my life, be tempted to wiſh my 
death, that ſhe may poſſeſs her larger 
jointure. But why talk of allowance ? 
In this modiſh age indeed, where peo- 
ple ſeem to marry only to have the 
pleaſure of Parting, , no wonder the 

1 Lady's 
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Lady's friends ſhould. ſtipulate for pin- 
money. I deſpiſe ſuch ſigning and. 
ſealing, | 

To the woman on whom I beſtow my 
heart, my purſe ſhall. ever be open: 
we will have but one, no matter which 
is the bearer of it: no ſeparate in- 
tereſts, in an union that ought to be 
fo perfect. Let her take all I have, 


if, in return, ſhe gives me but herſelf: 
ſhe alone is the treaſure I covet to poſ- 


ſeſs. In that I ſhall be a miſer: nat 


even a gentle look, or enchanting ſmile, 


ſhall. I, without grudging, ſee. her be- 
ſtow on others. und! 


I almoſt tremble at the thoughts of 
returning with her to your world of 
diſſipation and intrigue, where the fair 
married dames are ſo little tenacious 
D 2 either 
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either of their own honor, or that 
their huſbands: and yet I muſt, e 
long, bid this country adieu. At OS 


Tent it has, conſidered in itſelf, but few 


attractions; though to me there is ſome- 
thing very ſtriking in a froſt-piece; but 
it is rather more -agreeable to contem- 
plate it on canvas, than to feel, as well 
as fee it. However, love and furs 
bb me, W 19907 NO warm. 


# \& IS & «nd 


This weather is a ben enemy to the 


Ladies complexions. I never beheld 


ſuch a ſet of livid, red-handed d—1s. 
There are but two exceptions; my 
Fanny, and her friend Roachley, who 
is a very pretty, ſmart, little creature, 


"The newefallen ſnow cannot put Fan- 
ny's tranſparent ſkin out of counte- 


oy 


nance.” It has all its properties: as 


cold, and full as ae lag white; with 


215 | mt ſuch 
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ſuch a glow of health, her pure and 
eloquent blood ſpeaks in her cheeks. 
How beautiful to ſee it meandering 
through its blue veins? Her bright 
eyes ſeem to produce on her face the 
ſame effect which the ſun does on that 
of nature. By their warm and enliven- 
ing rays, the lilies and roſes of her 
complexion bloom. There it is ſum- 
mer all the year: {till freſher will they 
bloom when I tranſplant her to her na» 
tive ſkies. Not long ſhall we ſtay an 
London after our return to England. 
She is a paſſionate admirer of the coun- 


try. Her taſte ſhall ever govern mine. 


To Oak Park then will I bear my trea- 
ſure. There, unmoleſted by fops, and 


intriguing coxcombs, will I enjoy the 
pure delights of love and friendſhip. 


D 4 & There 
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There eaſy, quiet, a ſecure retreat, 
A harmleſs life, that knows not how to cheat, 
With home-bred plenty the rich owner bleſs, 
And rural pleaſures crown his happineſs 
Cool grots and living lakes, the flow'ry pride 
Of meads and ſtreams, that through the 
3 valley glide; 

And ſhady groves, that eaſy ſleep invite, 

| id, after — days, a ſoft repoſe at night. 


How Ann fond of poetry is a 
heart in love! A happy, a ſucceſsful 
Jover's mind is tuned to harmony. 


Adieu. No mind was ever more 


On than that of 
bat: .: | > Your friend, 
SY, ©  CnanrLes BELLAMY, 


1 | LE T- 
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LETTER XXXV. 


— 


Mrs. BLADOo to Miſs SANTEMORE, at 
| Trois Rivieres. 355 
Quebec, 

| O you know, Lucy, we. have got 
your couſin Franklin among us? 


Inconſtant creatures are the beſt of 
theſe male wretches. The fellow is 


taut- d- fait gueri de ſon penchant for the 
little Fanny Weſt. That demure chit, 
ſo artfully artleſs, Kitty Renton, caſt. 
on him a languiſhing look, from, her 
large blue eyes, and from that moment 
riyeted him to her car, 
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Her relations, ſhrewdly ſuſpecting 
that, though green in years, ſhe is that 
kind of fruit which will not keep, over- 

whelm him with civilities, by way of 
fixing his chains. They endeavour to 
ſtifle all whiſpers, in regard to a certain 
Airtation, between her and a handſome 
red coat. I have my ſuſpicions, how- 
ever: but mum, time will bring all 


things to light. 
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a The girl is naturally pale, and we 

Sel duppoſe it Was the heat of the 
m which "cauſed her fainting laſt 
Met at the aſſembly. But apropos of 
Ted coats: What i 1s become of the dear 
Bellamy? Dear I call him, for he 
coſt me dear, At the expence of a thou- 
fand ſighs, T" have, at laſt, ton his 
ina age Fro n m 'heaft. © We Fpr rightly 
young widows are elde at a Jols for 
4 an 
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an admirer, to fill up a vacancy. I am 
conſoled; and now, without either ma- 
lice or envy, I freely give him leave to 
follow his own devices. | 


But is it poſſible that he ſhould have 
ferious thoughts of matrimony ? Strange 
reports have reached my ears. Ah! is 
then that roving heart of his at length 
ſecured? I own I want faith to be- 
lieve it. I could lay a good bet, that 
the next news I hear of him, will be of 
his flight to England, that land of 
freedom, ſo fit for ſouls like his, which 
love to range at large, and. unconfined: 


Fanny, take heed, triumph not too 


much in thy fancied conqueſt, leſt, 


like me, you ſhould be compeliee to 


wear the willow. Wu FEE 


D 6 a But 


— —— — 
— 
4 

+ 


m— — 


. >> - K 
Pao . 
l * r . ͤ — . Dos wto.as i. — 


* — -4 1 r 1 — 
e , e . =Sp— — — 
0 * pay = & Smear bow -——-1 —_—_— 
_— — — K 6 * 
4 men — . N - — 
| * 


60 Arr's Ricnr AT Lasr. 


But ſhe, forſooth, is ſuch a nonpa- 
cel; ſuch a phœnix of a woman | How 
diſappointed am I, that ſhe left Trois 
Rivieres ere I arrived! I die with curi- 
oſity to ſee this wonder, this vaunted 
beauty, who has turned the heads of all 
your fellows, and rendered them good 


for no one earthly purpole. 


* * 3 were horrid: a ſet of 
heartleſs animals, without either life or 
ſpirit. 1 would as ſoon have danced 
wh an aſſortment of well-dreſſed pup- 

Thank heaven, I have got back 
_—_ to. my joyous Quebec; for here 
we live. 


Vous mother was inſufferably pro- 
voking, to refuſe your accompanying 
me; but I know her ſage motive: ſhe 
hopes that piece of clock-work, Bird- 
| more, 


> 
* 
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more, after half a century more. of : 


mature conlideration and reflection, will 
declare himſelf your lover. Nobly 
worth waiting for to be ſure! O dear, 
O dear ! theſe prudent ſcheming dames, 
there is no withſtanding their wiſdom 
and vaunted experience. | 


Lou have a ſpirit, Lucy: if a more 
agreeable fellow ſhould preſent himſelf, 
though neither his purſe nor his head 
ſhould be half ſo heavy as Don Diſmal- 
lo's, I know what I, in your place, 
ſhould do; I would not wait, and figh 


the time away, 


Till youth and genial years are flown, 
And all the life of life is gone, 


Life—death— What was I going to 


ſay ? —Oh, to make the latter my ſub- 
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ject. How is Madame la Governante ? 
Poor woman! How I pity her! Viſibly 
declining, I hear. Does ſhe receive 
any benefit from the preſcriptions of 
your Eſculapius, the famous Doctor 
S——, who yearly ſends ſuch large 
detachments to the other world ? 


Pardon me, I know this is treaſon ; 
but I never ſhall have any opinion of 
his ſkill, notwithſtanding his enormous 
wig, and clouded cane, after his man- 
ner- of treating poor Nancy Selwin, 
whoſe caſe, I am convinced, he miſtook; 
and that, but for his noſtrums, ſhe 
might till have flouriſhed the faireſt of 
the fair. 


- - 
* 1 


However, I believe, to do him juſtice, 
he will neither do Mrs. Manwaring 
good nor harm; for 1 am much de- 
ceived 
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ceived if ſhe was not paſt the power of 
medicine, ere he undertook her. Her 
complexion, her hectic cough, her ema- 
ciated form, plainly tell us that ſhe is 
haſtening to her long, long home. 


How amiable is the Governor | That 
man, Lucy, is born to put all other 
huſbands out of countenance. Such 
manly tenderneſs ! ſuch unremitted aſſi- 
duity! In my conſcience, I think one 


would rather die his, than live the wife- 


of any other mortal man. Angelick 
fellow! No wonder you girls are all 
wild about him. 3 


But what ſays he to Madam Frances's 
intended marriage? Not much, I ſup- 
poſe; he pays it off with thinking, I'll 
warrant him. And what means ſhe t6 
be ſo quick in her motions ? Impoſſi- 


ble, 
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ble, handſome as Bellamy, is, that ſhe 
can prefer him to Manwaring : and we 
women, when there are any obſtacles to 
oppoſe our paſſions, are as conſtant as 
the dear ſpirit of obſtinacy can make 
. | 
Perhaps ſhe knows not of the change 
that is likely to take place. Has no 
good-natured friend given her a hint of 
Mrs. Manwaring's illneſs? But, per- 
adventure, things have gone too far for 
her to recede. Fortune delights in theſe 
kind of ſpiteful tricks. The match- 
makers above (for marriages, you know, 
are made in heaven) love to torment us 
poor mortals; or, perhaps, having a 
lucrative place of it, they trouble their 
heads as little about the execution f 
their office, as our placemen do in our 
r world: While they fit drinking 
nectar, 
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nectar, and toying with their amorous 
divinities, their drudges are ſet to pair 
the hearts at random, and they whip 
them up, two and two, old and young, 
rich and poor, juſt as they come to 
hand. I think I ſee them ſtrung up in 
couples, hanging dangling on 'pegs in 
the temple of Hymen. 


Whimſical creature, you cry. To 
ſay truth, I am both in a whimſical 
and ſcribbling humour this morning. 
The viſit of a favourite beau put me in 
ſpirits. As I live, here he is again, 
furred up to the eyes like a Ruſſian 
bear; yet no lamb ſo harmleſs, ſo . 
as he. 


Adieu. 


Yours, 


# ST © & 


CHARLOTTE Bx apo. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


Mrs. Roachl zv to Miſs. Sad TEMORE, 
at Trois Rivieres. 


Eu it] Montreal.. 


HAT ſhall I fay, what induce- 
ment ſhall I muſter up, to pre- 
vail on my dear Lucy to favour me with 
her company? What on earth is it that 
attaches you ſo ſtrongly to Trois Ri. 
vieres? Our aſſortment of beaux here 
are a thouſand times ſmarter than any 
you can boaſt. Beſides the divine Bel- 
lamy,, we have half: a hundred other 
red-coats, dear, elegant, obliging crea- 
nx hr tian tures, 


ALt's Rrohr AT LAST. 65 


tures, who have no one thing to do but 
to amuſe the ladies. Your men are all 


immerſed over head and ears in buſt 


neſs : that, and. this ſeaſon, render their 
hearts as freezingly cold as our climate, 
invulnerable to all the darts of Cupid. 
Idleneſs is the nurſe of love. Our gal- 
lant heroes would not know what to do 
with their time, were it not for that be- 
witching paſſion. Mars and Venus, 
you know, are ſworn friends. But per- 
haps you are afraid of being metamor- 
phoſed into a pillar of ice; during your 
journey. Never fear, child; ament avec 
vous, votre amant, and let his ſoft ſighs 
keep you warm, and melt your frozen 
heart, ** 


Come, in ſhort, if you poſſibly can: 
for here are pleaſures and amuſements 
that will amply reward you for your 

pains. 


— ”— 


— 


Wag" 


— — 1 = 


7 — — * =" 5 — bay * 4 N © = OT —_—_m_ * 2 
— 7 "RE == > => A I HEARS IIS 2 He + 


* 
r — 
— TE 2 F * * * N - 8 ” _ * mm Shree 3 EY 7 * 


"8 n penſive damſel. 


68 Au Ronr ar LAST. 


pains. Bellamy is the life and ſouf 
of all our parties: he is continually 
planning them, and with ſuch taſte !— 
It is a moſt engaging creature; and yet 
my little Fanny is not half ſo happy 
as any other woman would be in her 
place. She will, I fear, after all, be 
in the ſtyle of a mourning bride, Her 
lover attributes her plaintive turn to her 
natural diſpoſition ; but ſome fallies 
which now and then eſcape her, con- 
vigce me that ſhe was not always this 


No matter, the man is "ſatisfied, nay;. 
enraptured. with his choice, and thinks 
her the moſt perfect, as well as the 
moſt beautiful, of all poſſible women. 
The latter | ſhe is, without diſpute. 
Our ladies here expire with envy every 
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time ſhe appears in er Such an 
eclipſer— 


Roachley, however, honeſt man, will 
infiſt upon it, that I, though in a dif- 
ferent: ſtyle, am full as agreeable to 
him I ſuppoſe he means. Eh Bien! 
Uke a good wife, I will endeavour to be 
ſatisfied with his approbation. 


Bellamy reads us ſuch pretty, deli- 
cate lectures on what à wife's conduct 
ought to be, that the fly wretch abſo- 
lutely tempts one to be in love with 
one's duty. Fanny liſtens with pleaſed 
attention to his ſentiments, and 1 be- 
lie ve will ſtudy to adopt them. | 


Our fire. ſide converſations are delight- 
fully ſpirited. The dear fellow is equal- 
ly amuſing, whether gay or ſerious. 
And 
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And then he trifles like an angel. Up- 
on occaſion, we play at ſhuttle-cock, in 
our great hall. Sometimes we dance, 
or ſing: and now and then I engage 
him in a game of romps, while my 
grave help-mate ſits ſmiling by, with 


the ſtill graver Fanny by his ſide. The 


dear girl has no talents for that my fa- 
vourite diverſion. | 


I one night blind- folded her adorer. 


Need he- any other bandage than that 


which love has already impoſed on 
him ? That mdeed conceals her faults, 
but no bandage could conceal her per- 
ſon from him: by inſtinct he ſoon 
caught his charmer, caught her in his 
arms. O fie !- was it in nature, or ra- 


ther in prudery, to forgive ſuch a free- 
dom? He went farther — worſe and 


worſe 
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worſe—he even had the preſumption to 
ſteal a kiſs. | 


Such a fracas! I wonder theſe very 
nice damſels ſhould ever dream of 
marriage. They ought by degrees to 
accuſtom themſelves to a few innocent 
liberties, and not all at once go from 
one extreme to another. A ſtrange 
fort of refinement theirs ! Fanny pout- 
ed.; nay, till I laughed her out of it, 
ſhe was ſeriouſly angry. Silly chit ! It 
coſt her two kiſſes more; on which I 
inſiſted to make up the affair. I did not 
think a girl of her ſenſe could have ben 


ſo childiſh. What would ſhe do with 


ſome lovers? Hers is the moſt delicate 
of men. 


Our balls here are enchanting. 


It I! 
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It runs in our family, Lucy, to be 
in love with governors : and yet I do 
not think either you or I are very fond 
of being governed. Ours is the ſweet- 
eſt old Grecian! In a different ſtyle 
from yours, to be ſure; but he pleaſes 
me full as well. His only fault is, too 
great a prolixity in the gift of the 
tongue. Such an eternal clack ! Even 
I, a female, have no chance with 
him; can hardly ſqueeze in a word, 
though he pretends to have diſcovered 
that I have an immenſity of wit. A 
notable diſcovery, conſidering how few 
opportunities he allows me of ſhew- 


ing it. 
His everlaſting ſtories, entangled one 


in another without end, laſt night, kept 
me two hours from joining the ſprightly 


dance. 
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dance. Not a ſingle / pauſe could all 
that time find, withoug rudengſs, , to 
make my eſcape; but had not the gout 
vented, he would have made me 
amnüs, bf Toötitig it with me himſelf. 
Young, in ſpite of age, he ſays to me N 
ie mot gallant things imaginable. The 
prettieſt woman in the province, he vows, 
Fanny not excepted. She loſt his favour, 
by not liſtening to him with proper atten- 
tion, A good face ſhe has, he allows, 
and a good perſon ; but ſhe wants viva- 
city. 


Adieu, Lucy. Our men are going 
to amuſe themſelves with bear-hunting, 
accompanied by a party of ſavages, the 

_* valiant Bellamy at the head of them. 
In the evening they will dance off the 


fatigue of the morning. Dancing, you 
Vol. II, E know, 


E 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


Mrs. BL Abox to Miſs SaNTEMORE, at 
Trois Rivieres, & 


Quebec. 
c UR E never was ſeen ſuch a 


« wedding in town!“ You 
ſhould have been here, Lucy; you 
know not what you have loſt. © Balls, 
feaſts, all mirth and jollity. Frank- 
lin will not, even at the expiration 
of the honey-moon, be reſtored to his | 
ſober ſenſes. That man loves à la folie, 
I wiſh he may not meet with a damper. 9 
„ His 


- 4 
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His ſpirits are wound up to ſuch a 
pitch, that it is not poſſible theſe hal- 
cion days ſhould be of long duration. 


He is married, child; married to his 
blue-eyed Kitty, who makes as demure 
A little bride as one ſhall ſee. She's a 
fly chit nevertheleſs, or I am much mi- 
ſtaken. I do not like her qualms and 
faintings. She uſed, when ſhe firſt 
broke looſe among us, to dance like a 
little fairy; but now, by ſome means or 
other, ſne is become ſo delicate, that 
the leaſt fatigue, the leaſt heat, over- 
powers her. Well, it is no affair of 
an the man's content. 


What news of Fanny and her ſpark ? 
1 Pn much to know how their matri- 
; monial ſcheme goes on. Delays are 

F dangerous, 


: 
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dangerous, eſpecially if mint. I hear of 
Mrs. Manwaring be true. 


The laſt account I meabived; of 10 
was, that the Doctors had given her 
over. Better for her had they done 
this ſooner. Nancy Meadows writes 
me, that her death is hourly expected, 
and that no company is admitted at 
the Caſtle, in which the dear Governor 
ſhuts himſelf. up; nor ſees any one 
but his friend en 22 "thr 

et man, FR 1 n hint! + 1 
have, however, adopted the doctrine, 
that virtue will be rewarded, even in 
this life. This, however, is not ac- 
cording to your blooming orator's: 
creed; and what flowed from ſuch 
roſy lips appeared to me, at the wy 
I heard him, © wiſeſt, beſt.” : 
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He, you Nubw, will allow no vir- 
tue in us fallen ereatures; conſequent- 
ly merit and rewards are out of the 
queſtion.” Nevertheleſs, I feel a ftrong 
Preſentiment, that Manwaring and his 
firſt love Miſs Frances, will, at laſt, 
make a match of it, in ſpite of the 
obſtacles that now darken. their pro- 


What on 
* are you. 87 Surely that 
filent ghoſt Birdmore, who has fo 
long haunted you, has not ſpoken 
at laſt! E i poſſible? Heavens? 


Abd what did he fay for himſelf? 


A noble ſpeech, no doubt, after ſuch 
an age of ſtudy. And does he take 


up thine attention, child? Nay then, 
11241724, eee pn 
_ Prayers indetd. yy #1 


611 892 Come, 
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Come, tell me all how and about it. 
Two letters for one I inſiſt upon. Write, 


write, I ſay, or expect not another daſh 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 
54g ez it zoT 


Miſs Wzs7 to Mrs. DanxLET. 
4004 10 Arenen 
Montreal. 
O W ſolemn, how awful to me, 
L & is the thought of that ſtate into 
which I am about to enter! Why 
hangs this weight upon my heart? The 
man ſo worthy, my eſteem for him ſo 
great, why, why am I fo inſenſible of 
my good fortune? How many are 
there who envy it, and who wiſh them- 
ſelxes in my place! And yet I am ex- 
ceflively filly ; no ſpirits, a kind of le- 
thargick ſtupidity. 


Such 


Art's RicuT aT Las, gr 


Such pains too taken, by the amiable 
Bellamy, to chear and ſupport my 
drooping heart! Oh Manwaring l And. 
is this the laſt ſigh I muſt breathe to 
the memory of thee? Not for this age 
have I even ventured to utter his name. 
I know nothing that paſſes at Trois 
Rivieres: no one tells me, and I have 
not courage to aſk, Hamilton {till writes, 
but I had impoſed ſilence on him, 
in regard to a ſubject, that, alas! too 
much affects me. I ſaid he ſtill writes, 
but I ſhould add, that it is now near 
three weeks ſince I laſt heard from him. 
Oh! I too well gueſs the cauſe: my 
kind, my generous benefactreſs, is, 
perhaps, alas! no more; or, if ſhe ſtill 
hves, is ſo ill as to demand his whole 
attention, his pious . and con- 
. | 11105 


Lo; 


T4; 
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And am I going when there is a 
chance. Wiretch ! — ſtiſle that thought. 
Hob came 1 to ſuffer it to find en- 
tründe in my heal? He ought not, 
He can * never be any thing to me: fate 
has otherwiſe! decreed, and I muſt ſub- 
mit: my deſtiny is fixed; the day, the 
important day is fixed, that will de- 
eide my future happineſs or miſery. 
How the time flies! Next Monday 
18 it poſſible? Have I indeed con- 
frited? Oh! it will not admit a doubt. 
Every one around me is buſy in pre- 
parations to adorn the victim: I alone 
acm idle, and incapable of ſettling to any 
thing. 4 | | 


Would 1 knew—yet it is criminal to 
entertain a thought of that nature. Far 
otherwiſe are now engaged the thoughts 


of him, who, in ſpite of myſelf, too much 
en- 
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engroſſes mine. How . THT: did he pro- 
pheſy. that i it would be be long erg we met 
again! Ah, long it indeed Perhaps I 
ſhall never he him more ! 4 But 1 Mall 
ſee my beloved Mrs. Daroley : ought 
not that to conſole me ? It does : 2 
time, and a ſenſe of my duty, will, F 
truſt, efface the memory. of RY 4 


ſcenes.. . Fey "oy 


The Colonel. propoſes, as ſoon. after 
our marrlage as he conveniently can, to 
return to England. 1 have prevailed on 
hin to promiſe that he will chiefly reſide 
at his country- -ſeat 1 in Derbyſhire, © 1am 
charmed with his delcription of f its ru- 
ral beauties. Mrs. Darnley' ; company 
too (for ſhe, 3 hope, will have the 


oodneſs 10 meer n me her) Will; great 1 


5 attractions. 1 2 ' ought, | I wil 


$3 343] 3 


endeavour to de cobtent with my lot. 
13 Ti 7 A | 43 "= 
4 4 a Would 


4 


o 
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Would I could at leaſt aſſume an ap- 
pedrance of "chearfulneſs, in gratitude 


for the obliging pains every one takes 


to amuſe me ! | Mrs. Roackley i improves 
on a more intimate acquaintance. I al- 


ways thought her pleaſing, but now 1 


both eſteem and love her. She is de- 


* Tervedly happy in one of the beft of 


2 a moſt worthy, ſenſible man. 


We live 4 life of conſtant gaiety 


and diſſipation; too much ſo for my 


- 


taſte. And yet we may juſtly be al- 
15wed to ſoften, as much as offible, 


the ſeverity of the climate, by innocent 
and ſocial recreations. We mould 


freeze, were we not to keep ourſelves 
warm, by aſſociating together, and 
dancing, to make our blood circulate. 


24 'T 


"There 1 150 giving vo an idea of the 
intenſe cold at this ſeaſon. "The earth 


. «+ 
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is now covered four feet deep with 
fnow. 4742 04 4 

J remember a droll ſtory, which 1 
met with in ſome author, who, in de- 
ſeribing the effects of a hard froſt, ſays, 
that a ſet of people, who had converſed 
together in a field when it was at the” 
height, chancing to pals the ſame way 
at the commencement , of the thaw, 
heard all they had ſaid repeated in the 
air; their words having frozen as they 
proceeded from their lips, bur bn 
then looſened from their ice e enchan | 
ment. 


1 could now, from experience, almoſt 
credit this fiction; and yet, would you 
believe it ? I am fond of Canada. No 
wonder in England I was nothing; chat 
happy land is orerſtocked with beau- 

ties 3 
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ties; but here, where they are rather 
agreeable than handſome, your little 


Fanny 1s a 28 divinity. 


What food for E vanity, to be 
thus courted,. careſſed, and admired ! 
Fortunately for me, there are ſevere al- 

+ loys to moderate my pleaſures; the 
flattery I receive might otherwiſe have a 
dangerous effect. What conſolation is 
i to me, to hear the men ſwear that 
their felicity depends on my ſmiles ; 3 
Lace, ſmile or frown, no telicity is re- 
ſerved for myſelf ? In vain do they 
deify m me: I feel, I feel that I am a 
Te imperfect, ill-fated mortal. 


a - my beloved. Mrs. Parnley. 
105 ſprightly Mrs. Roachley perplexes 
me wich her queſtions. Ah how little 


dt ths 


5 [ enter into tl the ſpirit of theſe prepa- 


rations ! 


489 
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| rations! With what indifference do I 
regard my ſplendid ornaments ! Yet am 
I grateful to Mr. Bellamy for the ele- 
gant preſents which he is continually 
forcing on me. In all his proceedings 
he manifeſts a truly noble ſpirit. May 
heaven enable me to act in ſuch a man- 
ner as to merit the continuance. of his 
affection and eſteem! | 


Pray for me, dear Madam, and be- 
heve me ever 4 | 


| Yours unalterably, 


FRANCES Wer: 
; "140 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


Mr. HAL ro to Miſs WesT,.at Mont- 
TEX 
real. | 


Trois Rivieres. 


0 U commanded me to be filent 
| on one important ſubject. Hi- 
therto I have obeyed my lovely friend; 
but now my grief will have vent. If I 
write, I muſt write of that dear depart- 
ed faint, whoſe memory will never be 
effaced from the grateful heart of him, 
whom, in her life, ſhe loaded with be- 
nefits. : Alas! Miſs Weſt, the amiable 
Mrs. Manwaring is no more ! She laſt 
| night 
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night expired in che arms of her af al 
Aifted huſband, whoſe grief no language 
can deſcribe. What heavenly eloquenee 
did ſhe uſe to conſole him! But her laſt 
requeſt Ah, Madam, how will it af- 
fect zou] I fear it is tod late—And yet 
I have given my promiſe: it was her 


a requeſt 1 ſhould inform you'of* 


Would it could take place! You 
42 ean comfort my worthy patron. af 
by my ſacred profeſſion. am ealled to 4 
ſtate of ſelf-denial; but it is not of 
every one whom heaven demands ſuch 
2 ſacrifice as I have made. If you are 
{bill ſingle—But then, after having gone 
ſo far with Colonel Bellamy, 1 do not 
adviſe; I dare not; fate muſt take its 
courſe. If he is the generous man I 
believe him to be, I think he will yet 
reſign you to him who has a prior claim 
00 2 heart. He will reſpect the laſt 
ſacred 
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Nered requeſt of a departed; ſaint, ho, 
with pale and trembling lips, ſaid to 
der almoſt lifeleſs huſband, preſſing. 
"nodes CRIES 1 


pl 


88 1 * ee 8 Idie 
| « the happieſt of women; happy in 
833 earth poſſeſſed, the eſteem 
of the moſt amiable af men agg) ſtill 
2 in the bright | proſpects of 
«. endleſs felicity which, await me. 1 
4% have, by divine grace, euer made a. 
*% conicence of diſcharging my duty in 
that ſtation wherein providence had 
«placed me; and, Oh! it was my 
44 higheſt delight to — my: n | 
ta the beſt, of Baiba 


** Ny taſk is Wide my gikeriage 
is nearly ended: one act of juſtice. 


« . me; not indeed to 


« ſee 
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&« ſee executed, but to intreat you, my 


Henry, with my lateſt breath, to ac- 


„ compliſh. To me you have fulfilled 
your vows z you have loved and che- 
riſhed me, in ſickneſs and in health, 
« till death, now faſt approaching, dif” 
« ſolves our union. Worthieſt of men 
« Not a look, word, or action, have 
I to. reproach you with. All your 
conduct was uniformly good to me, 
the moſt happy of women. May 
« heaven reward you for your unte 
« mitted tenderneſs to your grateful 
Caroline. Do not mourn my loſe, 
rather rejoice in my aſſured, unſpeak- 
able felicity. Prove the ſincerity of 
your affections by granting my laſt res 
&c W | 5 


IF 


After allowing a decent time to thed 


9 * which I know you will feel 
ws 
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« at our ſeparation, let that pure flame 
rhich you have, during my life, ſo 
4 nobly ſtruggled to extinguiſh, again 
«revive; your firſt, your well-placed 
«fame. Let Fanny, the amiable, vir- 
e tuous Fanny, ſupply my place. Fate 
« will by my death (for not many 
hours have I to live) accompliſh- 
its fixed purpoſe, in uniting you to- 
that truly deſerving girl, to whom I 
4-can, with - pleaſure, dure you. It 
* ue aying ape | 


If W ſpirits Are ill permit- 
* ted to know what paſſes among their 
fſurviving friends, mine will rejoice 
* to ſee the happineſs. of my Henry, 
* to hear him talk of me. You will, 
* ] know, reſpect my memory. Your 
* Rap too, my friend, my ſweet 

Arn will remember me; for 

* grate- 


= 18 8 
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de: grateful and full of "gone _— 
« is her heart. 

4 oi "IH riot 
0p vou are dent my Henry,“ added 
ſhe, preſſing his hand; “ ſpeak, my 
love; ſay, will you grant my re- 
4 queſt?” Let me have your promiſe, 
« that, if ſhe is ſtill ſingle, you will 
make her yours: ſeal the ſolemn; vow 
on the lips of your Caroline, then 
« will ſhe depart in n rt 


His ſobs Want * ſome moments 


| his reply; at laſt, dropping on his 


- knees, and claſping his hands; “ An- 
„ gelie woman,“ he cried in a faltering 
accent; © difpoſe of me as you pleaſe: 
e never have I known a will bur yours: 
no ſecrets of this faithful boſom were 
ever concealed from my Caroline. 
as But, believe me, at this moment I 
« think 
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„ think my heart muſt ever be a 
ſtranger to any emotions but thoſe of 
« ſorrow for your loſs. I would wiſh - 


to dedicate my future life to retire- 
* ment and your memory.“ 


AIlt muſt not, cannot be, my Henry,“ 
| interrupted ſhe; time will obliterate 
the deepeſt impreſſions of that na- 
* ture. Grieve, for you cannot help 

« it; but grieve not as thoſe who are 

„ without hope. I die in the bloom of 

„life, it is true; and yet my fate is 
e rather to be envied than lamented. 
Nothing can damp my glorious pro- 
* ſpects, but the thoughts that I leave 
you without a comforter. In Fanny 
you would find one. Yield then, my 
„ beſt, my only love; yield, and ſet my 
mind at eaſe: give me your word, your 


n which you have ever held 
1 ͤſacred. 
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« ſacred. Say, will owe de n co 
82 e ne e e 1 
He * his Jn 8 * _ 
 daſping her to his breaſt, ©< Be datisfied, 
dear faint; 1 _ if in Dy power, I 
* will.“ 1 
% It is enough,” ſaid ſhe, feebly re- 
; turning his embraces; © and no fare- 
well to all concerns below the ſun. 
The world recedes — It diſappears — 
nene » 1 
* y 8 1 1 come,“ added ſhe, with 
fervour, raiſing her hands and eyes. 
= 4 ane adieu for ever. 


Then — ſighing, ond finking on 
Wee ſne nen, 


/ 1 


Awful 
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9 

Aful event! May it teach us all 
to prepare for life's laſt important ſcene 
% May it teach us to watch, ſince we 

know not at what r yo. 

; org nerd: eit 07 190 gaigin 


„ ＋ # # 
( 1 


Oh! may we, | like a de found 
ready, nor think our youth a ſecurity 


Tune often comes with his ſcythe before 
- the harveſt is ripe. Death alſo comes 
unlooked for while we are yet green in 
years. Be it our ſtudy to be ripe in 


grace, and then let the grim tyrant 
ſtrike when he liſts, we need not fear his 


; . 4 
"rt. 44 8 5 4 55118 1 
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If you, my dear Miſs. Weſt, which 


* 
— 


heaven grant, have not yet plighted 
your fatal vows, ſhew Colonel: Bellamy 


this letter, and let him determine your 


fate. How I feel for you ! Your hap- 


pineſs 
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pineſs, and that of my generous patron, 
alone engroſſes my attention. 


For my own part, I have done with 
this vain world; it has no longer any 
charms for me. I have ſolemnly dedi- 
cated myſelf to the ſacred duties of my 
profeſſion. I have with my ſmall for- 
tune purchaſed ſome lands uncultivated 
and wild, which lie between Trois Ri- 
vieres and Montreal; but with all its 
wildneſs, the face of the country is 
pleaſingly romantick. I am going there 
to herd with ſavages, forſaking, for 
their eternal welfare, the ſocial converſe 
of my countrymen and friends. There, 
by Mr. Manwaring's afliſtance, I mean 
to build a cottage for myſelf, and a 
ſmall chapel adjoining. In the latter, 
my deſign is to preach the glad tidings 

Vol. II. F of 
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of falvation to thoſe who never heard 
the joyful ſound. 


„% How beautiful are the feet of him 
« upon the mountains who bringeth glad 
* fidings! May mine appear ſo to 
them; and may my glorious Maſter 
give ſucceſs to his devoted ſervant ! 


Ought not we Proteſtants to bluſh, 


we who may juſtly boaft a purer faith, 


in being ſo far outdone by the Romiſh 
miſſionaries? O that a ſpirit of laud- 
able, zealous emulation may be diffuſed 


amongſt us 


Pray for me, my amiable friend, 
and ſometimes deign to recollect the un- 
fortunate youth, who loved you too 
well for his repoſe, but who never tor- 
mented you with his fruitleſs ſuit ; who 

loves 
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loves you ſtill, and yet compels himſelf 
to bid you a long, long adieu, till we 
meet never to part again; where I truſt 
our friendſhip will be renewed, and laſt 
throughout the countleſs ages of eter- 
nity. There, there alone will it be ſafe 
for me to behold your too ſeducing 
charms. 


Farewell, a laſt farewell. Good an- 
gels ever guard you. My tears have al- 
almoſt blotted out the ſentence, Ever 
ſhall you be remembered at the throne 


of grace by 


4 Your 


William Hauk rox, 
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'LETTER XL. 


"Mrs. Roachl Ev to Miſs SANTEMORE, 
at Trois Rivieres. 

Montreal 

x ver, Y, wy dear Lucy, why are 
you not here ? Tour chearful 
ſociety—ah, never before did I fo much 
ſtand in need of it. I am half dead 
with grief; and, oh! if out of ſympa- 
thetic compaffon I am ſo much di- 


_ ſtreſſed, what, what muſt be the feel- 
ings of the unfortunate Fanny ! 


—— —_— 4 "Y 
þ — 
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Such a wedding-day! A day which 
roſe ſo bright, to ſet in ſuch clouds of 
dark and lowering forrow ! She is mar- 
ried, and wretched, alas] for life. All 
that fortitude which, for months, ſhe 
has been labouring to acquire, now de- 
ſerts her. The ſhock was too violent, 
it was no time for prudent diflunule- 
tion, | 


How much 1s the amiable bridegroom 
to be pitied, when at the height of 
rapturous expectations, when he ex- 
pected to claſp, to his fond heart his 
not reluctant, bluſhing bride; to be⸗ 
hold that idol of his affections, ſtretched 
on her bed, inſenſible of his tender 
careſſes, dead to all ſenſe af joy; de- 
lirious, broken-hearted, and in a, burn- 
ing feyer! Alas, it is dreadful ! W 
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Petriſied with grief, he ſeats himſelf 
by her fide, and, with eyes wildly fix- 
ed on her pale face, his boſom heaves 
with the contending paſſions of love, 
reſentment, pity, and deſpair. I, for 
my part, am almoſt deprived of rea- 
ſon: I run from one apartment to an- 
other, wringing my hands, calling for 
help. She will die, ſhe is dying,“ are 
all the words I am able to articu- 
Mei oo Dura urg Fl 


A pen, ink and paper happening to 
preſent themſelves, I ſtand at a deſk, 
writing a few words, then renewing my 


exclama tions. 
« What now, Mr. 8 are 


« there any hopes ?” 


18 Thank heaven, they have juſt re- 
* covered her from a deep ſwoon ; ſhe 


I fall 
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1 fall on my knees, I pray, yet hardly 
know what I utter. 


Adieu, I muſt attend her. If the is 
better, I will reſume my pen. 


C. Roachr zv. 
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LATTER: XA. 


The fame to the ſame. 


HE is rather better. The Phyſi- 
cians think her fever a little abated. 


Now will J endeavour to tell you the 
cauſe of this terrible diſaſter. This 


was her wedding-day—Oh, what a day 


to her !—I roſe early. The morning, 
for this ſeaſon, was uncommonly fine. 
The fun, long abſent from our ſkies, 
ſhone forth, as if to congratulate the 
worthy pair ; but the ſparkling charms 
of the lovely bride far eclipſed the di- 

{tant 
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. and fainter radiance of * bright 


KEY | 
03) LALLY «IVA . 


Never, never — was ſo pertect; a 
beauty ever, adorned - by the hands of 
the Graces. Bellamy too is an uncom- 
monly ſtriking, a majeſtic figure, with 
a, countenance as. replete with manly 
charms, as hers with. feminine. His 
dreſs ſhewed the elegance of bie taſte. 

The Governor, good old man, was 
to act as father of the bride; 3 
Ailſemore, Captain Wilſon, Miſſes | 
la Roach and Gardiner, compleated mY 
party. Our carrioles were magnificent : : 
that of Bellamy's was the moſt elegant 
of the kind that ever appeared in this 


country. 
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The ceremony was performed with 
becoming ſolemnity. Fanny was mo- 


- : Þ I 


We returned home: the morning 
paſſed off tolerably; yet I was not in 
my uſual ſpirits : and 'the bride ap- 
peared uncommonly thoughtful; but 
that was not to be wondeted' at.” Some 
of our party were ſufficiently gay. 


After humining a few airs, we all at 
laſt ſeated ourſelves at our muſical in- 
9 0 Bellamy plays divinely on 

the harpſichord ; Fanny, by his entrea- 
tics, was prevailed on to fing. T had 
got ſome new muſic from England. 
She choſe that plaintive old ſong, wrote 


by Gay, and new ſet by Jackſon, be- 
gining thus: ths 


Tas 
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« 'T'was when the ſeas were roaring, &c. o 


It abſolutely made me weep : as for 
her, the tears ſtreamed down her cheek. 
Bellamy kiſſed them off, and changed | 
the mournful ſtrains for harmony more 
ſuited to the day. 


1 endeavoured to furniſt an enter- 
tainment that might teſtify my reſpect 
for our gueſts. We fat down to table, 
and nothing happened to. diſturb our 
ſocial feaſt. We retired to the drawing- 
room. Ah! there the fair bride; was 
hardly placed by her adoring huſband 
on a ſettee, when a meſſenger, who 
came expreſs, entered with a letter far 
her. She took it, not without viſible 
emotion; for ſhe knew the hand: but: 
when ſhe read the contents — Here: I 
drop my pen. 
des of F 6 You 
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You ſhould fee this fatal letter, Lu- 
cy, to judge of its effects. It is not 
in the power of language to deſcribe 
the ſcene that enſued: I need not at- 
tempt it. I win, when 1 have leifure, 
lend you a copy of the too eloquent 
epiſtle. Time will, I hope, reſtore my 
F . 08 reconcile her to her 


| fate. | 5 


222 3, Nein N JJ 


C . her huſband bee wilt 


be ever be content with the poſ- 


{ffion' of a woman, lovely as ſhe is, 


whoſe” heart is | viſibly in © poſſeſſion 
of arivther?” Oh, no! His paſſion is 
too nicely delicate. Not the moſt 
unblameable conduct, not her utmoſt 
tenderneſs, will be able to remove his 
fuſpicions. "Unhappy, Wl ate nk — 
»But 1 am called. 2 1 


920 
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Adieu, adieu. This houſe is a ſcene 
of confuſion. 0 


Tours, in bafte, 


CHARLOTTE ROACHLEY. 
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LETTER XIII. 


Governor MaxnwarinG to Mrs. 
DARNLEY. 


Trois Rivieres. 


AM, my dear Madam, preparing: 

to return to England. The lovely and 
ever-amiable Fanny has, no doubt, in- 
formed you of all that has. happened: 
fince her arrival here; and with her 
| ſtory mine is connected. Ah, why is 
a {till nearer and dearer connection de- 


Ried 


I am 


* 
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I am ſick of this vain world. By a 
fatal infatuation, too credulouſly de- 
ceived by falſe reports, I forfeited a 
happineſs of which I am now, as a juſt 
puniſhment, deprived for ever! What 
ſtruggles did it coſt me to conquer my 
paſſion! To conquer it do I ſay? Ah! 
it never was, it never can be conquered. 
Juſt when I thought myſelf again at 
hberty to TOR it, it is again RAR 
a crime. a enteo 


7 — — r r ESE... — « 
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Such repeated diſappoiatments are al- 
moſt too much for human nature, tho 
aſſiſted by philoſophy, nay even religion; 
to ſupport. This, and my recent loſs 
of the beſt, the moſt engaging of wives, 
has thrown me into a deep melancholy, 
which neither time nor change of ſcenes 
can ever effac e. 4 


1 have 
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I have reſigned my government here : 

ambition has no longer any ſway in my 
breaſt, Riches, Honor 5 fame, empty, 
empty diſtinctions, now, now adieu. 
Adieu to idle pomp and grandeur 4 
will fly to retirement, and there, unmo- 
, enjoy oy grief. 


When laſt in he Madam, I 
was ſtruek with the retired and ſweetly- 
romantic ſituation of Pearheld-Hall, an 
antient feat in your neighbourhood. 
Upon enquiry, I found it had formerly 
belonged to our family. I have, ſince 
then, been more particular in my en- 
quiriesz and finding it was, with a ſmall 
eſtate which ſurrounds it, to be ſold, 

made a purchaſe of it; little imagining, 
at that time, I ſhould there end my 
days; for ſuch is my fixed reſolyve. 


The 
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The houſe is a good deal out of re- 
pair: Will you, my worthy friend, take 
the trouble to employ workmen, in or- 
der to render it decently fit for my recep- 
tion? I want no ornaments, no finery: 
let the furniture be of the plaineſt 
kind, though neat and commodious. 


I ſhall order my ſteward, who has 
the care of my houſe at Blackheath, 
to ſend my library to the hall, to- 
gether with my beloved Caroline's 
chamber organ and © harpſichord. . Do 
me the favour, my dear Madam, to 
ſee thoſe properly placed, when they 
arrive; for they will be direCted to your 
care. | 


| TI ſhould alſo be obliged to you if 
you will inform the worthy young man 
whom 


114 ArLL's Riohr Ar LAsr. 


whom you, when J laſt had the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing you, recommended to 
me, as meriting my patronage. I ſhall 
eſteem myſelf happy in having ſuch a 
companion to live with me as my 
Chaplain, if he is not already better 
provided for. He will ſupply to me 
the loſs of my juſtly-eſteemed Ha- 
milton, who chuſes to continue in A- 
merica. 


I ſhall, as quick as poſſible, ſettle 


my affairs, that I may haſten to my 


retreat, and quit thoſe once pleaſing 
ſcenes, which now only ſerve to remind 
me of my loſt happineſs. Yes, I muſt 
fly; for, ah! what would become of 


me, were I again to behold our be- 


loved Fanny; to behold her the wife 
ow another! Diſtracting thought! But 
I have 


Art's Riohr Ar LAST. 115 


] have ſtruggled for fortitude—1 will 
be calm. | 


May every felicity be hers ! Auſpi- 
cious be their union! And, Oh ! may 
he be ſenſible of her worth! May he 
ſer a juſt value on the ineſtimable trea- 
ſure which fate has beſtowed on him 
The blotted paper will betray to 
you my ſenſibility, in ſpite of my 
affected compoſure. I am but a man; 
and he muſt be more than man, who 
is inſenſible under ſuch complicated 
- misfortunes. | 


Adieu, my dear Madam: I hope 
ere long to aſſure you in perſon, 
how fincerely I revere your merit. 
Then too I will apologize for the 
liberty I have taken in this epiſtle. 


But 
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F But you, are my friend: you will 
not think it any trouble to oblige 


\ © Your moſt obedient, &c. | 


HzNRY MAnwWaARING. 


Arr's RicnT ar Lasr. 117 


” Gy 


EPTTE KR XENML'- 
\ 


. "APY dah #54 A 6 be eas X * 

* = 0 44142 „ 1 # 8 . ww 4 . - % 

Colonel BrLLamy to Major STANHOPE. 
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Montreal. 

HE wiſe with hope ſupport the 
1 pains of life.“ But ahl what 
have 1 now to hope, rendered; as J am, 
the moſt wretched of men by the com- 

pletion of my wiſhes, in the poſſeſſion of 

my Fanny? Poſſeſſion do I ſay? Ah, no, 
it is but her ſhadow'z her heart never 
was, nor ever can be mine. How hap- 
|: 03 ©7591 r py 
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py did I ſome weeks, nay, even a few 
| Uays ago, eſteem myſelf ! 


In pleaſing error loſt, and charmingly de- 
ceiv d.“ 


But now the dear illuſion is fled, and 
I awake from my enchanting dream of 


fancied bliſs. Which ſhall I accuſe, 


my own credulous folly, or her artful 
diſſimulation? No, ſhe could not, did 
not mean to deceive me: ſhe is inca- 


what ſhe felt for me was bare approba- 
tion. But ought ſhe, with ſuch cold 
ſentiments as thoſe, to have plighted me 
her vows? Unfortunate union! A mere 
ceremonious joining of hands is that 
-where the hearts are not in uniſon. Yet 
her ſweet ſorrow, her confuſion, her 
amiable remorſe, and fear to have of- 

fended, 
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fended, melt my ſoul to pity and for- 
giveneſs. She would, it is true, have 
preferred my rival; and can I pardon 
that? Aſk me not, Stanhope, what I 


can do; her charms infatuate me, I am 
born to be her ſlave, 


One moment I ſnatch her with 
frantick - tranſport to my breaſt, kiſs off 
her tears, and forget that ſhe .is inſen- 
ſible of my fond careſſes; the next I 
throw her from me, upbraid her with 
her paſſion for my rival, call her falſe, 
ungrateful, and diſſembling. She falls 
at my feet, her hands claſped, her love- 
ly eyes diſſolved in tears: ſhe ſpeaks 
not, but her ſilence is more eloquent 
than words. 
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What ſhall I do? May flatter my- 
ſelf that, by unremitted tenderneſs, and 
fond 
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fond affiduity, ſhe may yet be won; 
that the image of the too happy Man- 
waring may yet be effaced from her 
heart; that heart which I would die to 
be poſſeſſecd ef? I'll try at leaſt; for, 
ah ! the ineſtimable prize is worth my 
utmoſt pains. 


She has been exceedingly ill. The 
ſhock of finding that, had ſhe- not too 
haſtily given her hand to me, ſhe might « 
have been the wife of her long-loved 
Manwaring, was the firſt cauſe; then 
ſhame, grief, and remorſe, for having 
offended me, and expoſed herſelf, added 
new force to her malady. I have been 
her conſtant attendant, ſupporting her 

in my arms night and day, while her 
luanguid head reſted on my boſom. 


What 
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What looks of Stateful ue woe did ſhe 


caſt on me while thus employ yed bat 


heavy fight"agitared her , gentle breaſt ? 


For the firſt day ſhe WAS delirious. | My 
name was eyen then as frequently re- | 
peated as that of my rival. "She has 


now left her bed, but is! full confined to 


11 05 14400 An 
her apartment. | , WF 
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Ho- ſeducingly beaütiful does the 
appear in het elegant dimabille! Her 
fine hair eſcaping in ringlets on her 
ſnowy neck and forehead, to ther with 
the plaintive delicate caſt of her features 
—Oh ! I could, did not 'Featous ſuſpi- 
cions withhold. me, deyour her with 
love! | 


2 A # 


* This morting; "a the * ume, "the 
\ venir with a bewitching | aſhfulneſs 
to raiſe my hand to her lips, 1 had in- 
Vor. II. G volun- 
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voluntarily FORT her — me, and 
ſeated her on my knee. She fat as if 
fearful that I would not long, on recol- 
 k#ion, ſuffer her to enjoy a place with 

which be affected, at leaſt, to be pleaſ- 
ed. One arm only was thrown round 
her; but when ſhe kiſſed my hand, I 
claſped her with both to my beating 
heart, and eagerly fixing my eyes on 
her face, Don't play the hypocrite, 
« Fanny,“ cried I ; don't attempt to 
« deceive me by a diſſembled tender- 
* neſs. But, perhaps, you endeavour 
« to fancy yourſelf on the lap of your 
60 Manwaring.“ 


« Oh Sir! Oh! Mr. Bellamy !” 
{aid ſhe, weeping, © indeed you are un- 
66 * kind— but 1 deſerve it. : Believe, 


o deceived you, and that I never will, 


7-0 Would 


* 
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„Would to heaven you could now ſee: 
« what paſſes in my heart! But if you 
<« are determined to indulge your ſuſpi- 
« cions, if you cannot eſteem nor truſt 
me, caſt me from you at once, let 
Jus ſeparate, baniſh me from your 
« preſence, place me in ſome joyleſs 
4 ſolitude, where, unknowing and un- 
« known, I may end my wretched un- 
« fortunate life.“ 


Who could withſtand her moving elo- 
quence? I was melted even to woman- 
iſh weakneſs, and obliged to leave her 
abruptly, to conceal my emotions. Who 
knows but, as her ſex are too apt to 
do, ſhe may abuſe my eaſy nature ? 
Nay, ſhe may even deſpiſe my folly. 
Deſpiſe me | The colour mounts to my 
cheek : any thing but that I could ſup- 
port. No, ſhe ſhall not find me a com- 

| * "WY modious, 
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| modious, modern huſband: 1 will 
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ee my teas en, in all ſi- 
tuations I am unalterably „ 


KNA 2:96: * - Yours, 


ins £5: — CuaRLES BELLAMY. 
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Mrs. BZLLAuv to Mrs. en 


— | Montreal. . 
Send you a large caller my beloved 
Mrs. Darnley. In the. incloſed y you 

will find a narrative of all that has hap- 
pened to your unfortunate Fanny fl ne 
ſhe laſt wrote. F; have freely 5 
my weakneſs. How little do we know 
our own deceitful . hearts! While Mrs. 
Manwaring lived, While there was "A 
chance of ber recovery, I. formed ths 
moſt laudable reſolves. J even. imagias 
ed myſclf incapable of, entertainipg. & 
thought of Mr. Manwaring as a huſ- 

G 3 band 5 
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' band; but ah! when I found that it 
was the wiſh, the laſt requeſt of his de- 
parted faint, and that he had promiſed, 
if in his power, to fulfil that. requeſt, 

all my fortitude forſook me; I ſunk 
into a mere woman. 


— — — — 


Tt is not in language to exprels wy 
feelings at the moment I received the 
ſhock. Alas, alas, my indiſcreet emo- 
tions. on the occaſi n, have for ever de- 
prived me of the confidence and eſteem 

of him. whom | it is now my duty to 
pleaſe : a pleaſing taſk towards a man 
9 amiable ; as my Bellamy. 
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How ſacred, how binding are the tyes 
of matrimony ! In what a different light 
_ do view him now, to what I did when 
only a lover! It has indeed nothing of 
that tumultuous paſſion which I experi- 
—— 3 | vil | enced 
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enced for Mr. Manwaring my attachment 


to him is more calm, but no leſs affec- 
tionate. His careſſes do not excite any 
rapturous ſenſation; but 1 reſpect, ad- 
mire, and even love A | 


s * 


- 


This love, however, is of a different 
kind from any I have yet been acquaint- 


ed with: it is a pure, a diſintereſted flame, 


a tender regard, a lively friendfhip, 
which” render me deeply intereſted in 
his welfare, and ſolicitous for his hap- 


pineſs. It is the fondneſs of a fiſter, it 


is friendſhip. in its utmoſt extent. I 
could, I think, lay down my life to 


ſerve him; and I would rather die a! 
thouſand deaths than violate my ſa- 
cred, vows, either in thought, word, or 


deed. 
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Oh. 
paſſes in, my . Heart, be would do me 
Juli he wopld baniſh. his ſuſpicions, 

d hang me at leaſt with that, elteem 
ch it ſhall be the ſtudy of my life 70 


ws 
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Time, I... hope, vill © convince ind 


0 that, if I cannot force myſelf to feel for 


him all chat enthuſiaſm of paſſion which 
he fer lx for ame, I yet. love no one elſe. 
* is left of my bene dann Gall 


= i ahi e bn ont 21 21 


% | 


1 ſhould "009 — the non un- 
grateful, the baſeſt of women, were 1 
ever more ta beſtow 2 Under l thought 
owhis rival.3 hay, I will not even fuffer 
myſelf to think of him in any light: 
never ſhall his name eſcape my lips, ne- 
ver 
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ver ſhall female curioſity tempti me to 

make the e enquiry about him. 
en nvra is: 

* he be wakes wherever he is. 

This is the laft prayer. I ſhall venture to 

breathe for him: it is the will of hea- 


0 


ven, and I ſubmit . wwoy lia 
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Ah! my 1. Mrs. Darnleys\ how 
have I been agitated | Mr. Bellamy juſt 
now ſurprized me. at -my.-deſk} I did 
not hear his approach: too intent on my 
ſubject, he was cloſe at my elbow era E 
perceived him. I uttered a faint ſcream, 
and tried to conceal my half - finiſſieck 
letter. What a guilty appearance had 
this! But I was ſtartled, and did nor 
clearly recollect what I had written; L. 
knew only that ad heart had dictated to 


4 "Fi I 9 
my Pen. 241 «4 ts 710 3 % 
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Pu It is well, Madam,“ faid he in an- 
aper vou have ſecrets I ſee. Indeed 
„ -moſt wives have. Be ſatisfied, I am 
<«- too:complailant a huſband to pry in- 
0 to thoſe ſectets. Lou will be quite 
4 your eafe with me. Go on; fi- 

niſn your epiſtle: no doubt Mr. 
Manwaring is ene ont he re- 
den ye 

* 1; 

cbt au, . Sir,” cried I, fall- 
ing as his feet; · leave me not in dis- 
* pleaſure. * Indeed, indeed, T have no 
« ſecrets. My greateſt wiſh is, that 
yu could fee: every emotion of my 
ham; that you knew the ſenti- 
ments of pure 8 with which is 
« is 1 870 for you.“ 


| © Regand?” repeated be. 


* 
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Dear Mr. Bellamy, pardon me: 
you terrify me, I cannot ſupport your 
anger. Read what has been the in- 


« nocent cauſe of your diſpleaſure: if 


« you. ſhould find any thing in it to of- 
« fend, chide me; but do not, do not, 
« dear Sir, be too *. _— your 


* my: x4 


i *. 


He * ity: 900 folding i it up we 


out ſo much as glancing; his eyes to- 
wards the en _— to return it 
to me. OD Ver 


| R 
[4 - 


b. Tou hve! me not, Fanny ad 
be, Gghing.. «© | believe you would, 
if in your power; but we cannot 
command our feelings I will, how- 
« ever, compel you to eſteem me. 
« Take back your letter: it would be 
a breach of delicacy, a meanneſs of 


G 6 « which. 
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which I am nat capable, to pry into 
your epiſtolary correſpondence. Write 


I: toi 1whond you pleaſe: if vou care 


not faithful and juſt to your v.) 


from principle, never will you de fo 
* from 1 | þ 

0 r Sens 003. sd n 165 · 
* Dear Sir” repeated I, charmed 

with his noble ſpirit; “ deign to read 


* ir; it is my carnbſt requeſt +: 1 be- 


e eee 1 of 249 


EY" ; 10 . 12 
oy — 4% 121 ne 4 220 74 1 4 


u was not, my dear Mrs. Dann 
without a thouſand more intreaties, that 


I was able to prevail ton him? ar length, 


kowever, wearied out by my importu- 
nities, gs wah paper. ni 

Enn 200 DABILINGY 5 

* watched bis Gountenande 25 he per- 

uſd it, and ſaw-with. delight: thathr did 

Rot i en the ,conttary,. when. ix 

4 0 uw Was 
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was finiſhed, - he haftily threw it from 

him; and eagerly) caught me in his 

arms; where for ſome moments he held, 

me encircled, without: having power to 

Dead poicifiegnnyt  eimada 28111 
mos * 


At laſt, & Is it, is it true, O Fanny, 
4 that you do not hate me?“ cried he; 
with emotion; Yes, it is, you even love, 
« tho? not, indeed, ſo fondly as I could 
« wiſh; but you give me hope. Tranſ- 

« porting thought! yes, we ſhall yet 
< be happy. All that remains of your 
heart, you ſay; is in the poſſeſſion of 
« delightful ſtudy then, to render that 

+ gentle heart more ſuſceptible to the 
« ſweet IG of — 97 


ve Dos 88 
I 1 wy arms rqund his neck, and 
bid * grateful tears in his boſom. 


” . n = 


* 
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Mrs. Roachley ſurprized us in that ten- 
der attitude. She claſped her hands; 
and uttered an exclamation of joy. I 
diſengaged myſelf, and ran to embrace 
that charming, ſympathizing friend. 
She called me her dear girl, her worthy 
Fanny ; and then aſſuming her ufual 
vivacity, flew to the harpſichord, where, 
with a gay air, ſhe ſung and played. 

Happy, Rappy, happy pair, 

None but the brave deſerve the fair. 

Such, my ever. reſpected Mrs. Darn- 
ley, is the preſent ſituation of my af- 
fairs. May heaven make me re 
that they are ſo well. 


Adieu. 
Tours moſt affectionately, 
FRANCES' BELLAMY.. 


— 8 
ge * a : 
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LETTER WV. 


Mrs. BLA DoW to Miſs San rEMOR E, at 
Trois Rivieres. 
TEAVENS! Lucy, we are all to 
pieces here. Nay, this is carry- 
ing the jeſt too far. A full - grown · ſon 
and heir produced in. leſs than four 
months time! The nurſe, who is a bon 
Catholique, croſſed herſelf, and exclaim- 
ed: © Bleſſed virgin! What a miracle! 
„Rather of the common kind now- a- 
days, however.“ 


Poor 
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Poor Franklin! 1 treat the ſubject 
with too much levity. Alas! 'tis no 
joke to him. They ſay he is almoſt 
frantick; but I, you know, had my 
ſuſpicions, therefore enjoyed not, like 
the reſt of our females, the pleaſure of 
a ſurprize. | 


« The pleaſure!“ you cry: Aye, 
child, one would be tempted to think it 
gives them infinite pleaſure, by the ala- 
erity with which they fly from houſe 
to houſe, in order to ſpread the news. 
What ſubje& ſo delightful} as ſcandal, 
when it ſerves to triumph over a fallen 
beauty, who ſo late excited envy! For, 
to do her juſtice, no woman here could 
pretend to vie with her in charms, had 
her mind been lovely as her perſon ! - 


But 
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But what a falling off was there! 
Yet, this was the girl whom every ſage 
lecturmg mother pointed out to her 
daughter, as a pattern of female mo- 
deſty, worthy of her imitation. After 
ſhe. became a wife too, the FONG 
dee the lame. ant. 2 l 305051 
eodbre Nitols of 36 % Mut 27 c, 

« Look at Mrs, Franklin, my dear,” 
they would cry, ſpeaking to their help- 
mates ; & ſce her prudent behaviour in 
& publick s ſee her whole attention di- 
45 rected io Ber. happy nüſband'; lier 
dreſs i ſomodeſt ] No extravagance y 


« no expenſive ornaments; ſufficientiy 


« adorned by - nature's liberal hand. 
And then ſuch a domeſtick turn! 


* ſo fond of her home k e rw 


» 14 1 Bar [ [1] | "> $ — IT "II 


No nder b bie though known to 


be pregnant, a ſecret which the tran- 


a ſported 
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fported Franklin took care to whiſper 
to all his friends, yet ſne was rather 
more bulky than Ladies generally are 
in ſo ſhort a time after marriage. I be- 
lie ve, however, hardly a ſoul but my- 
ſelf ſuſpected the truth. I have a com- 
petent ſhare of penetration, you know; 
beſides, the ſharp eye of jealouſy makes 
one beg clear- ſighted. 45 


1 Bellamy, they faid, during their flir- 
| tation, only regards her as an amiable . 
child; ſue is but a child in age. Ah! 
it is certain there was a child in the 
caſe. If he is the father, of which, 
for my part, I do not entertain a doubt, 
hanging is too good for him. A 
vVvretch ! to ſeduce, to deprave the mind 
of inexperienced innocence, and to leave 


ber as he did! Such villains ought to 


be driven from ſociety. 
Poor 


* 
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Poor Fanny! How miſerable muſt 
ſhe be with a huſband fo loſt to all the 
feelings of honor and humanity! I 
pity her from my ſoul. Franklin vows 
vengeance, both on his wife and her be- 
trayer, [I dread the conſequence of his 
fury. At preſent he ſpares. the former, 
in conſideration of her condition. 


Ah! muſt the not already be ſeverely 
puniſhed for her criminal folly ? She 
acted like a fool, not to have made ſome 


one her confidant, ere things came to this | 


extremity. Her reputation then, 
leaſt, might have been ſecured, and her 
huſband's honor leſs expoſed. But 1 
ſuppoſe the ignorant, unhappy creature, 
knew not on what to determine, or how 
wa... | 


Ah! 
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Ah! for one moment's guilty. plea- 
ſure, who, but a mad woman, would 


pay ſuch a price as ſhame and eternal 
bu Aue en on 


| 1 am abſolutely aſtoniſhed” at my fs, 
when I hear of ſuch faux pas. All 


that I ſhall ſay is, that they have a 


noble portion of courage, more than 
ever I ſhould be able to muſter up, let 
the temptation be what it would. A 
good thing in ſome inſtances, you find, 
to be a coward. Pride, they ſay, keeps 
men, and women too, from falling : 

they might add cowardice to the latter; 
that is, on the part of the women ; for 
fear, on theſe occaſions, will anſwer 
the purpoſe as well as pride. 499 


7 


CY - 


Old Renton ſupports this ſhocking 


diſgrace to his Amir with a ſurprizing 
ſhar e 
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ſhare of fortitude. Between you and 


me; I believe the event was not an uns 
expected one to him. He is glad to- 
have got ſuch a troubleſome charge off 
his hands, he does not pique himſelf much 
upon honor, and ſo forth. 


The character of the father would 
have deterred me, had I been a man, 
from any thoughts of the daughter, in 
the matrimonial way at leaſt. In ſpite 


of all her charms, the poor confounded, 


unfortunate creature has never once, it 
ſeems, opened her lips ſince her de- 
livery. Franklin left his houſe the 


next morning early, and is gone the 
Lord knows where, 


Adieu, my dear Lucy: I have dwelt 
too long on ſo vile a ſubject. The 
froſt begins to break; thoſe who pre- 

| tend 
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tend to be weather-wiſe, propheſy that 
ve ſhall have a glorious {| pring. n 
Wo be it, | 


Yours, 


_ CHARLOTTE BLA DO. 


Dr. 
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LETTER XLVI. 


Mrs. Roa en ro*Miſs SANTEMORE, 
at Trois Rivieres. 


Montreal. 


HALL we never be at peace? 
Freſh alarms, my dear Lucy, if 
poſſible, more terrible than any we have 


yet experienced. We, I fay; for all 


that concerns Fanny muſt deeply affect 
her friend. There is no expreſſing how 
much I love that amiable woman. 


As 


8 CDS a 
144 Arr's Rronr AT Last: 


As Colonel Bellamy did not propoſe 
to ſtay above a month or two in Ame- 
rica after his marriage, my good man in- 
ſiſted on their making our houſe their 
home while they continued here, 


How - pleaſing was this requeſt to 
me! T joined my earneſt entreatics, 
and with ſome difficulty prevailed ; fo 
that I am ſtill bleſſed with the ſociety of 
my friend; and I have the pleaſure to 
ſee her every day more ſatisfied with her 
lot. It was not in nature that ſhe could 
long continue inſenſible to the attractions 
of ſo charming a huſband. As for him, 


he perfectly adores her. 


* What then,” you foy, «is the 
& * mater? What now can diſturb your 
ace?” Oh, Lucy! we know not 
et-the worſt : but this anxious ſuſpence 
2 is 
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is almoſt as painful as che mot * 
ful certainty. | 


Yeſterday ve had a little concert; 
Al was harmony and love. Bellamy 
played, Fanny accompanied him with 
her ſweet voice. What raptures did it 
excite in him | 


Our party was compoſed of the moſt 
agreeable people in town, In the even- 
ing we were to have a ball; it was my 
birth-day. While we were thus pleaſingly 
engaged, a ſervant entered, approached 
the Colonel, and, in a 'half-whiſper, 
ſaid a man waited below with alctter. 
for him, which he was ordered to de- 
deliver into his own hands. Bellamy 
roſe, and followed him. 


Vor. II. H There 


—— 


$45 Atus RIO A LAST. 
Tbere was nothing in this to excite 


either our curioſity or fears, ſo we went 
on with our muſic. Fanny, however, often 
directed her eyes towards the dor, as it 
was near half an hour ere the Colonel 
again made his appearance. That appear- 
ance ſtartled me. He viſibly ſtruggled for 
compoſure; but a cloud of ſadneſs hung 


on his brow, and he was grave, even 


to ſolemnity. He threw himſelf into a 
chair: Fanny ſtole behind it, and hung 
over 1 anxious Ar e 


| At lit, & . DEER. well, Mr. 


15 Bellamy e ſaid ſhe, in a Mig 


* 0. 
accents fi woled on 05 


p ? _—_ 
r 17 4 
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4 Perfectly well, my love,“ returned 
he, preſſing her hand between his, “but 
rather vexed at a troubleſome piece 
M 17 .1$Yof 


1 | 
— 1 


1 
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« of buſineſs, in which a Wen dg 

<« fellow has engaged mei fr 375 

1 1. Din 

64 May aſke d imerr up the wich 
ſweet ſolicitude. 


„No, do not, my noi FIR 
e trifle, unworthy your attention. Coh- 
« tinue to enjoy the ſociety of your ob- 
* liging friends, and help me to apolo- 
* gize for being forced to leave them. 
„The loſs indeed is mine. I have let- 
« ters to write, of the utmoſt import- 
« ance; they ' muſt be doe eres to- 


6 night,” | | | 2 775 


** 


So ſaying, he again preſſed her hand. 
and bowing to the company, xetired. 
With him fled all our murth and 
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har time ſhut up in his cloſet. He 
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This is uo trifle, thought I. What 
the reft thought I know not, for they 
were wiſe enough to keep their thoughts 


to themſelves. 


Roachley endeavoured to amuſe. Fan- 


| ny, by chatting to her on indifferent 


ſubjects ; but it would not do. She 
complained of 'a headach, and begged 
leave to retire to her apartment. No 
ball, you may believe: the company 
diſperſed before ſupper. | 


A joined my friend, who ſat. motion- 
leſs in her chair, with her eyes:faxed on 
the fire. I, for the . firſt time, found 
myſelf at a loſs what.to ſay to her. In- 
deed ſhe ſeemed better pleaſed with 
ſllence khan . converſation. I fat with 
her till twelve: the Colonel was all 


then 
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then came in; looked melancholy,” and 
as if fatigued with writing but, as 
uſual, amiable and polite in his rb 


viour. 


F got up on his approach, and wiſhed: 
them a good night. He ſmiled, and aſked 
why I would not honor him with a little 
of my company as well as his beloved. 
But ſhe is a dear monopolizer,” added 
he, tapping her check, and will not 
« eyen ſpare a corner of her nan 
* heart for her huſband.“ h var 


« JI am ſleepy,” ſaid L, « and vill 
t therefore bid you a good night. Heas 
« yen bleſs you both, good pike.” 
So ſaying, I left them. 

I went early this morning to their 
apartment, having heard, from one of 

H 3 | the 


#5b Aris Richr ar LAsr. 
the ColonePs domeſticks, that his maſter 
was gone out on horſeback. I drew 


back the bed-curtain : Fanny awoke 
with the noiſe. 


8 hit you, Mr. Bellamy ?” ſaid the, 
1 JA . He 8 8110 241 . 

% No, you little Nuggard,” enhuel 
I, „he has been up theſe two hours.” 


Fab. * 


2% Heavens!“ cried ſhe, «is it then 
te ſo late? But I have hardly cloſed 
amy eyes the whole night: I do not 
<« believe it is more than two hours ſince 
Hh ire ea ere Seal 


” ry PLA 9250 Bert maid. „We will 
« breakfaſt by ourſelves in hy drefling- 
„ room,” reſumed I; © for our fellows 
are gone out.“ This I faid; that I 
might have leiſure to * her for 


DII $ i what 
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what I knew * alarm her fears; 
namely, Bellamy's going olit unattended, 
and at break of day, The belief that 
he was in company of my huſband t made 
ber each. 
KDC? dne 5d 07 222 15 

I had charged Roschley to keep out 
of the way, till I had communicated 
what fille me with a thouſand appre- 
henfions. In ſpite of all my caution and 
pains to ambſe har, what paſſed laſt 
night Had exceedingly. lowered her ſpi- 
rits, She left me about half an hodr 
: 280, and 1. lat 151 to ſeribble. 


— Good Elta, Lucy! my 80180 has 
Juſt” informed me, that going to duſt 
Mr. Bellamy $ cloſer, ſhe found the dear 
Fanny lying extended on the floor, in a 
fainting fit. I fly.— Ob, Lucy! W 
I gueſs the fatal cauſe. 

11 | H 4 In 
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Well might ſhe faint: the ner 
which 1 found in her hand almoſt re- 
duced me to the ſame condition. My 
huſband, and five or ſix of our ſer- 
vants, are gone in queſt of Bellamy. 
But it is too late; as, perhaps, he has 
already fallen a victim to the rage, the 
unjuſt reſentment (I will believe it to be 
unjuſt) of a madman, of our ceuſin 
Franklin, 5 K 


Lucy, you have, no doubt, heard of 
his diſhonour, of his, wife's infamous 
behaviour, That man is always in ex- 
tremes, ungovernable in his paſſions. 
But I will tranſcribe the fatal letter. 
Fanny is on her * more dead than 
alive. 


It 


253. 


I t:e is needleſs to attempt conſoling her; 

it is not in my power. She has: eauſt 
to grieve : let her then indulge her rears, 
they will relieve her more than any 
thing I could ſay to her. Her hands 
are clafped, her ſtreaming eyes are raifed 
to heaven. May her e be 0 0 F 


S 
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The horrid ka F mentioned. is, as 
follows : 5 1 | 1621 


Col. BELLA to Mrs. Butzany, | f 


« With what anguiſh do I fit ow 
to write what will, I know, ſo deeply 
wound the gentle heart of my beloved 
Fanny! How ſhall I begin the fatal 
ſubjet ? How prepare my angel a. 


the ſhock ? 


Hs Joy 
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2 ½.Joy of my life, ſource of all my hap- 
panes, - alas! perhaps, theſe are the laſt 
lines you will ever receive from your 
Bellawy'; but if fate ſhould doom me 
den death; let me hope that I ſhall Ril 
ſurxive in your memory. Think of me 
29 unfortunate, but acquit me of the 


guilt my enemies impute to me. 


* 8 T 9 : EDI pgs 
3 «:BYyYttthar's facred, I am innocent. 


Franklin's wife is a veſtal for me. 1 
never even entertained z a thought or wiſh 


to ſeduce her. 1 truſt ſhe will do me 


juffice, 1 1 regarded her as an ignorant, 
wprincpled girl, dangerouſly ſuſceptible 


of. 7 tender Imp eſſions. F, ſr On, motive 3 
of 1 ond * took pains to arm her 


her. My motives were laudable ; bur, 
from the notice I took of her, and the 
ſpiteful 


ect 23 — 7.5 
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ſpiteful ſurmiſes that our intimacy gavs 
riſe to, 1 do not wonder at Franklin 8 
ſuſpicions. I i nubnod ! tguor? 


vm 10 sib dal n qu 012481003 


Hie has challenged me. 1 will wiſe: my 
utmoſt endeavours' to make him liſten 
to reaſon; if he will not, he muſt take 
the conſequence: 1 ſhall certainly de- 
fend myſelf, though I would wiſh, not 
only to ſpare his life, but to preſerve 
my own, on which I never before ſet ſo 
high a value. You, my Fanny, have 
endeated it to me. My: fondneſs for 
eee 0 


8 
. A 
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* A thouſand times have L Sting 
e3;2when my duty called, ruſhed ' on 
danger; but, from principle, 1 ever way 
an enemy to the ſavuge cuſtom of dus 
elling. It is a ſhame, a diſgrace to a 
H 6 civi- 
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UEvilized nation. Strange that it iſt 


ſhould keep footing among us. But 
though I condemn it, I yet have not 
courage to act up to the dictates of my 
conſcience, as nothing leſs than ſhame 
and infamy would be the conſequence. 
I have, therefore, agreed to meet my 
enraged adverſary. Heaven mult decide 
my fate. I have enjoyed an age of hap- 


pineſs in a few months, too exquiſite a 
2 to laſt. 


20 Fi dre * gle 40 leg 
Oh ! can I wrie” the fatal ſentence 
Alas! alas! I fear we never ſhall meet 
again; May heaven endue you with 
fortitude for the event! By my death 
you will be at. liberty to I cannot 
— ing heres, my carneſt 

YT 9551 . - © 31 withos 
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with: — that amiable man will conſole 
you. 


« ] have ſettled my affairs. In my 
eſcrutoire you will find my will properly 
witneſſed. My ſiſter is remembered in 
it. To my Fanny's care and friendſhip 
I recommend her and my EY 
ter 1 01 — 


What a fabjeft is this! Oh! my 
God! how ſhall I prevail' on myſelf to 
bid you, perhaps, a laſt adieu! My 
love, my life, my virtuous wife, 
my amiable companion, ah! muſt we 
then ſeparate for ever ? The anguiſh of 


my heart is not to be expreſſed. That 


heaven may bleſs, prote& and comfort 
thee, . thou idol of my affections, thou 


2 or +4 bh 
= » 55 TY " 1 1 1 
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beſt, thou deareſt of women, is the fer- 


venc prayer of vor 
: | 5 unfortunate 

vt ii! mn os bs þ-) enn 

Fe e yore He „C enam Z 


! E: \s N. 
— o — 


What a letter is this, Lucy l how my 


eyes ſtream ! But I hear a noiſe, What 


buſtle can that be below ?- Oh! gra- 
cious God ! A party of Mr. Bellamy's 


ſoldiers !, They bear in their arms the, 


ro. appearance, lifelefſs—— Miſery, mi- 
ſery ! He is dead! Gone, gone for 
ever The diſtracted Fanny has ruſhed 
down ſtairs to meet—Oh | heavens — 
the N of her murdered huſband || 0] 


In 1 Ger 


Mortally wounded, and covered with 
blood, they have placed him on his bed. 
1 No 


* 
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No hopes of life: he merely breathes. 
Fanny lies ſenſeleſs by his ſide. His 
eyes are mournfully fixed on her pale 
face, while one arm is ſtretched out to 
offer her its feeble ſupport; but he can- 
not ſpeak. My hufband fits by the 
bed- ſide, with his head reſting on both 


his hands, while large drops of manly 


ſorrow trickle through his fingers. At 
ſuch a ſcene the —— heart would 
melt. 


The ſurgeon has dreſſed his wounds, 
Not a ſhadow of Rope! 1 | 


* . 
. } > ww? 


In ConTINUaTION. 


The fatal ſcene is cloſed: the moſt 
amiable of men is no more! He had 
juſt ftrength to raiſe the hand of his ſtill 

| | inſen- 
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inſenfible Fanny to his loved lips; 
* lighing forth her name, expired. 


5 —— be that Franklin, 0 
ere he dragy on a joyleſs life.; baniſhed 
from his friends and country, may re- 
morſe and anguiſh be his conſtant at- 
tendants 


I can write no more, 
Adieu, 


Oh! Lucy, you can form no idea 
of my affliftions, 


ILE. 


. 2 
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LETTER XLVII. 


Mrs. Buapon to Miſs SanTEmorr, at 


Trois Rivieres. 


Quebec. 


HAT a ſhocking affair, Lucy? 
Have you heard of the duel be- 
tween Franklin and Bellamy? Poor 
Bellamy ! How I hate myſelf for my 
unjuſt ſuſpicions ! He is killed, Frank- 
lin is fled. This fatal news reached 
us but laſt night. There are people in 


the world whom nothing can affect. 


That indiſcreet, eternal tatler, Madame 
51 In 
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la Broach, the only female of any cha- 
racter who has viſited Mrs. Franklin ſince 
the diſcovery of her diſhonour, ruſhed 
into that unfortunate creature's? apart- 
ment, who has not been above three 
weeks brought to bed, and in her hur- 
rying way exclaimed , Good God! 


* what news your huſband has killed 
„ Bellamy in a duel,” 


The wretched Kitty uttered a loud 
| ſcream, ſprung from her bed, and throw- 
ing” tenſelf on the floor, tore her hair 
like one diſtracted, exclaiming, in the 
b anguiſh, He is innocent, he 
* is innocent: Bellvile is the father of 
y chat, e gotrr tc] An. 
h- * N | | — 

1 tis Beleüe, Lacy, is one cf | her 
A | | 


4 


4 The 
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The indiſcreet woman, now too late, 
ſenſible of her indiſcretion, Toudly called 
for aſſiſtance ; when, by force, they 


placed again the raving, delirious Kitty 


in her bed. The doctor was ſent for; 
and he pronounced her in a high fever. 
The whole houſe echoed with her cries. 
They were obliged to tie her down : for 
in a few hours ſhe became quite out- 
rageous. Her cruel father, though in- 
formed of her condition, refuſed to 


ſee her. 


\ While things were in this ſtate of 
horror and confuſion, Bellvile made his 
appearance, To add to the tragedy, 


he flew to the bed, and caught the dif- | 


tracted creature in his arms; crying, 
„Oh! Kitty, my adored Kitty, this, 
* this 1s the conſequence of thy ambi- 
& tion ! Why, why did you refuſe to 
Fa accept 


* 
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accept the man, humble as his ſta- 
tion is, on whom you had beſtowed 
your heart? | 


Here his ſobs and groans ſtopped the 
paſſage of his voice. She faw, ſhe 
knew him; and, for a few moments, 
was reſtored to the uſe of her reaſon. 


« Bellvile,” ſaid ſhe, © unbind me, 
and let me embrace you once more 
before I die. Thou dear, thou con- 
« ſtant, deſerving youth, can you par- 
„ don your unfortunate Kitty? May 
« my death atone for the injury 1 have 
done you. Nom let my innocent 
& babe be brought to his unworthy mo- 
&« ther: let her once more preſs him to 
* her boſom, and commend him to a. 
« father's care. You will love him, 
| Bellvile, 
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« Bellvile; I know, for my ſake, you 


« ill. love him.“ 


She ſat up; the child was put into 
her arms, and ſhe bedewed its little face 


with her tears. Bellvile caught it 


from her, and claſped it to his heart. 
He ſighed, he groaned, but could not 
ſpeak. 


Bellamy,“ exclaimed ſhe wildly, 
« you ſhall not murder my infant, tho? 
« have murdered thee. Save him! 
« fave him! Bellvile! See how his 


« wounds ſtream ! ſee his eyes how they 


« glare! Hide me, hide me,” ſcream- 
ed the; I did not mean to kill him. 
« It was Franklin, it was the cruel 
« Franklin,” 


She 
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She pulled the bed-cloaths over her 
face. Bellvile ſat ſtupified with grief, 
the poor babe fill encircled in his arms. 
Again ſhe ſtarted up. 


My head af cried ſhe with quick, 
neſs; my heart! I burn! I burn!” 


The doctor adminiſtered a compoſing 
draught : ſhe dozed for a few moments ; 
but- ſoon awaking in a fright, claſped 
her hands. My heart is broken,” 
faid ſhe; © the ſilver chords of life are 
« divided. Bellvile, Bellvile, I die — 
« forgive and pity me.” | 


So ſaying, ſhe ſunk on her pillow, and 
expired. 


Such have been the fatal conſequences 
of her indiſcretion. Be her faults for- 
125 gotten. 


v 
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Too, too ſevere has been her 


puniſhment. May ſhe be a warning to 
her ſex ! may it teach them to ſhun the 
flowery, paths. of vice, which, ſooner or 
later, will lead them to deſtruction 


Adieu: I never expect to regain any 
degree of ſpirits; but, grave or ſad, 1 
am ever my.dear Lucy's affectionate 


C. BLapov. 


LE T- 


f 
10 


: * I f 
< — * — 
. Aa ＋ 


OO 
= * 8 — 
£ LE nd 


LY 
— — — — - 
— 
2 —_ 3 > 
1 
—_— i 


Ih, 
2 VT” FFF - 


868 Arr's Rionr ar LAST. 


LETTER XLVII. 


Mrs. RoacnLey to Miſs SanTEMORE, 
at Trois Rivieres. | 


Montreal. 


Hope my dear Lucy is ſafely arrived 
at the end of her journey; and that 
ſhe found our valued mother in perfect 
health : as to her ſpirits I make no en- 
quiry, knowing that your preſence 
would revive them, had they, even by 
your abſence, been depreſſed. | 


Return her my dutiful acknowledy- 
ments for her kindneſs in ſparing you to 
me, 
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me, when I ſo much ſtood in need of 
your chearful ſociety. Vou cannot con- 
ceive how much we all miſs you: it is 


hardly poſſible to be ſad in your com- 
pany. You even, ſometimes, made the, 


moſt ſincere mourner of all widows ſmile 
at our lingy ſallies. | 


That * woman is ill 3 
in che deepeſt melancholy. | The phyſi- 
cians think her in a decline, and have 
preſcribed her native air, as moſt likely 
to re-eſtabliſh her health. I am conti- 
nually preſſing her on this head, though 
my heart will PRE ſuffer at our * 


ful ſepar ation. 


I cannot, for the life of me, make her 
attentive about herſelf. This world, 
ſne ſays, has no longer any joys in 
ſtore for her. Indeed, I believe even 
. I her 
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her dear Manwaring would fail to pleaſe. 
Twit t'durft touch on that fubject, but 
P fert co offend: her grief is real; chere 
is no trifling with a van on in het bus 


1 * POT! 
Tx 
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1 n fave; however, that, 
though I dare not mention her firſt love, 
others have. This morning ſhe received 
4 longe epiftle, which the read in my pre- 
fence; for we were at breakfaſt. She 
bluſhed as ſhe wor and at laif melted 
Lito dears. Bf 
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5 IOW? thee! hath never ber " 
* pee from · her lips. 


ce No bad news, 1 hope,” ” 8 cried 
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* Far from it,“ returned ſne; © it is 
« welcome news to me, to hear that 
* my friend Hamilton is well. This 
letter is from him.” 


« Why then do you ed P ſaid * 


4 Becauſe, becauſe,” anſwered ſhe, 
faultering, and caſting down her eyes, 
he gives me ſome advice. He talks 
“ to me—But ſpare me, dear Belinda, 
it is a ſubject which I would baniſh 
ever from my thoughts.“ 


* 0 


If you could,” returned I, archly. 


She was vexeꝗ at what ſhe called my 
levity, Tears ſtarted again into her 
ſweet eyes. 


I 2 & This 
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This is not like my friend. I will 
＋ retire till either you are leſs lively, or 
4 I in better ſpirits.“ 


She was going: I ran and caught her 
hand. 


< Fanny, .are you ſerious? Have I 
L indeed offended ?” | 


No, my dear Belinda, you could 
not, did not mean to offend. But, 
* pardon me, my temper is quite ru- 
« ined; I have borne ſo much, that 
now I can bear nothing. Oh! I ne- 
<« yer, never ſhall be reſtored to my 
«former ſelf.” 


Lou are, you ever muſt be, the 
« moſt amiable of women,” cried I. 


The 
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The entrance of Roachley at that mo- 
ment put an end to the ſubject. 


I was going to tell you, Lucy, how 
nobly ſhe has acted in regard to poor 
Bellamy's ſiſter and her ſons. He had 
in his will left the former only an annu- 
ity of two hundred a year, and five 
thouſand pounds apiece to his nephews 
but my generous friend has made the 
mother's annuity four hundred, and e- 
qually divided the Colonel's whole eſtate 
between his nephews ; reſerving to her- 
ſelf only her jointure, and her own ten 
thouſand pounds, which, on her mar-! 
riage, that moſt amiable of huſbands _ 
had ſettled on her. The eſtate ſhe has 
reſigned, including her jointure, and 
Mrs. Lewis's annuity, is clear four 

thouſand a year. | 


I 3 I think 
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I think: ſhe has rather been too libe- 

ral, and fo 1 freely told her. Her an- 
ſwer was, that, as ſhe had no children, 

it was, in her opinion, merely an act of 
| juſtice. Noble:minded creature! How 
| much does ſhe, as well in mind as in 
_ n the reſt of her ſex ! 


1 bluſh x at my own inferiority. But 
there is ſome little merit in being able, 
without envy, to love and admire one 

| v ſo much excels me. 
— 45 
| th. my "On 8 bangen 
to my —_— _e believe me to de 


' 
% 


Yours, unalte rabl y. 


C. Roach EY. 


LE I 
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LETTER XLIX. 


: 
*.. 


Mrs. ER to Mike — 
at Trois Rivieres. 20 


\H! Lucy, it is at laft determined! 

She is going! I muſt part with 
my | beloved friend! The doctors, but, 
aboye all, the preſſing intreaties of a 
Mrs. Darnley, who, ſhe ſays, has been 
to her a ſecond mother, have prevailed, 


and the is Preparing for her W 


31181 
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I always ſee the letters ſhe receives from 
that ſenſible, worthy old Lady. I hoped 
I ſhould in them have found ſome intel- 
ligence of Manwaring ;. but not a word, 
ſince ke left Canada: ſhe does not once, 
in any of her epiſtles, ſo much as men- 
tion his name. Yet Fanny once told 
me, 1 — that Pa were exceed- 
ingly intimate. 
What, I wonder, is become of that 
charming man! I hope he is in Eng- 
land * 1 hope, I hope ; a thouſand things, 
and "thoſe hopes, alone, could reconcile 
| me to the thoughts of bidding her, whom 
1 ſo much love, a long, perhaps a laſt 
Adieu. Ah, bo, it muſt not, ſhall not 
de a laſt adies. os 1% ha 

DSHEVSTC 97g. ooo | 

| \Roarhley has many SIRE in Eng. 
land, and often talks of paying a viſit 
CYEWL + to 
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to his native country. His deſcription 
of it enchants me. Fanny's being there 
will, of itſelf, be a ſufficient induce- 
ment to, me. Y 


Poſitively I'll hold him to his pro- 
miſe, which, in preſence of us both, he 


made laſt night, while the dear angel fat 


with my hand preſſed in hers, weeping 
at the near approach of our melancholy 
' ſeparation. He ſhall not eſcape, by 
pretending, hereafter, that he was not 
in earneſt, but only talked of a voyage 
to England, in order to conſole us. 


Lucy, my dear, get married, and be 
of our party. Oh, thou ſweet flatterer, 
hope, what but thee could enable us to 
ſupport the ills of life 


1 5 Adieu, 
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Adkeu, my time is now precious, 
wy Und can 1 ot from my end. 
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1 ours, my deve ah os | 
Wich true affection, 
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Mrs. Roach v to Miſs SaxnTEMORE, 
at Trois Rivieres. 


eon | 51 N 
HE is gone, Lucy My ſweet friend 
is gone! May angels guard her! I ac- 
companied her on board: I know not how 
] got again into our boat, after our ſad 
adieus; but I know now that I am al- 
almoſt dead with grief. My worthy 
Roachley, in order to divert my melan- 
choly, propoſes a jaunt to Trois Ri- 


vieres. I am obliged to him, as he 
I 6 could 


k # 
f # ©» 


* 
* 


could not have propoſed any thing more 
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to my taſte, or more likely to produce 
the wiſhed effect. I ſhall ſee you ſoon 
then, my Lucy, and your vivacity will, 
I hope, reſtore, to ſome degree of ſpi- 


rits, 


Tour acemi 
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BELIN DA ROACHLEY. 
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LETTER LI. 


Mrs. BzLLamy to Mrs. RoacnLty, 
at Trois Rivieres. 


London. 

I length, my beloved friend, your 
Fanny is once, more ſafely landed 
on. terra firma. Ah, it was full time ; 
for no poor wretch was ever fo ſick as 
I, during our tedious, and, what was 
Rill worſe, dangerous: voyage. Such 
ſtorms! —1 ſhudder but to recollect 
them. 1 have an averſion to ſea· pieces, 


even when drawn by the moſt maſterly 
3131 hand 3 
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PP hand; and, as I am but an indifferent 
painter, ſhall not attempt to treat you 
with one. Be then my perils by water 
forgotten, and let my amiable, kind 
Belinda alone engroſs my grateful 
thoughts. 


Alas! what a diſtance is now placed 
between us! In intagination, I tranſ- 
port myſelf back to your elegant dreſ- 
ſing· room; I fee you ſeated, blooming 
as the morn, at your tea- table; I ſee 


your ptcafitg” Hines, T hear your liyely 
wit. 2 Would to heaven I cotid 
But 1 awake” from my delightful reve- 
rie, and,  ibftead of dear Montreal, 
where you are blefſed with a clear, un- 
clouded ſky, find myſelf half ſtifled 
with London's thick, fmoaky air, and 
choaked” with" its duſt : Tay, even the 


beat incotmmodes me. The fummers 
* £31 £1 here, 
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here, though far leſs warm, yet ren- 


der me more- I than thoſe. ** 
Canada. 


1 am, indeed, in a diſagreeable part 
of the town. Bre wer's ſtreet, though 
it has ſome good houſes in it, is a hor- 
rid place. Cloſe, ill built, ill paved, 
and irregular; but, as I thought it pru- 
dent to take up my abode with Mrs. 
Lewis, while obliged to continue here, 
1 could not chooſe my habitation, That 
worthy woman received me with tranſ- 
ports of gratitude and joy, She fo 
much reſembles her dear and ever-to-be, 
lamented brother, that I nearly fainted 
on being introduced to her. My emo- 
tions increaſed on her preſenting to me 
her eldeft fon, Captain Lewis, who is 
the perfect image of my Bellamy: a 
rp engaging youth. His brother, 

. alſo, 
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* alſo, appears worthy of eſteem; but 
is not ſo ſtriking, either in perſon or 
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manner. 


They oppreſs me with their lively ac- 
knowledgments : yet I have only done 


my duty for ſuch it will ever appear 


to me, as they are, in my opinion, the 
lawful heirs to his eſtate, Heaven bleſs 
them with it, I am ſtill ſufficiently rich, 

Ah, in that reſpect, fortune has been 
abundantly liberal. I wiſh I could ſi- 
lence them on this ſubject; for it is 
dangerous to. .my peace, and only ſerves 
to renew the memory of my irreparable 


loſs. 


Mrs. Lewis is very domeſtick, lives 
retired, and, for ſome years paſt, has 
been but little converſant 3 in the gay 
ſcenes of! life. 


. NA 


This 


1229 - 


Aui's RIoRT AT Lasr. 385 


This laudable turn has, however, 1 
am tempted to think, rather been ac- 
quired by the narrowneſs of her circum- 
ſtances, than from her natural diſpoſi- 
tion; for ſhe does not, now thoſe cir- 
cumſtances are changed, appear to be 
an enemy to innocent amuſements : or 
perhaps ſhe puts herſelf- out of her uſual 
plan in order to divert me. Ah, ſhe 
might ſpare herſelf that obliging trou- 
ble; and ſa I tell her, but in vain. So 
young, ſa: handſome, ſhe is pleaſed: to 
fay, it would be a ſin to my my enn 
in retirement. ME 


c aptain Lewis talks in the ſame ſtrain. 
They teized me laſt night, and in a 
manner forced me-to accompany them 
to Ranelagh. My young ſpark has ſer 
up his carriage, which. is. always at his 


mother's command. A milliner and. a 
whey hay. 


. 
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| Haar; were ſent for. I left the 
gk Glo , . 


ee is 
ed ſne choſe for me a light gray 


lauſtring French ſack, trimmed with deep 


Rounces of black lace, over a' ſinall 
hoop. In beth that and my linen ſhe 
mewed a very elegant taſte. She would 
not ſuffer me eo wear & eap, only a few 
rings of pearls interwoven in my hair, 
2 30 aue t of che ſame. alſo ear: rings 
and necklace. Theſe, with a long black 
lace cloak, compleated my dreſs. 


She beſtowed a thoufand encomiums 
on my perſon. The young captain, 
with that gallantry ſo peculiar to his 
profeſſion, was ſtill more laviſh of 1 
Pr. 


Our 
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Our party conſiſted of Mrs. Lewis, 
a Miſs Mountford, diſtantly related to 
the family : a large fortune, and, in her 
own opinion, 4 beauty; in mine, a 
ſhowy woman, ruined by affectation; 
. _ and your F Oy 


1 


We fond hs vide and ion 
Rotunda crowded with good company. 
My eyes were perfectly dazzled with 
the charms of my lovely countrywomen. 
Certainly the Britiſn fair are far ſuperior 
to thoſe of other nations in perſonal at- 
trations. | 


1 did not myſelf eſcape unnoticed ; 
, perhaps, it was Miſs Mountford's 
ſtriking figure which drew on us the 
eyes of the male part of the aſſembly z 
ſo at leaſt ſhe thought: for we had not 


taken two turns round the room, when 
_ 2% Wha ſhe 
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ſhe exclaimed, with an air of ſatisfaction, 
* Heavens! how the fellows ſtare ! 
* But this is always the caſe when I ap- 
* pear in publick : I declare it is abſo- 
lutely teaſing. I wonder what they 
« fee in me to follow and torment me 
as they do. Ah, let us take refuge 
in one of the boxes.” 


mY 
In compliance with her 8 we 


were juſt ſtepping into one, when two 


Gentlemen, arm in arm, ſtopped ſhort 
to gaze at us. 


Look, look, my Lord; did you 
4 ever behold ſuch an angel,?“ cried 
one of chem, fixing his eyes on my 


Miſs Mountford twitehed me dy the 
ſleeve. ; 


„ Heavens! 
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< Heavens! My dear, hide me; 
ce that man purſues me like my ſhadow. 
« Do ſit next the door, or I fear he 
« will join me.” This ſhe-faid in a 
whiſper. 


The perſon, whom her pretended ad- 
mirer had called my Lord, now turned 
round; having, when his companion 


firſt addreſſed him, been paying his re- 
ſpects ex paſſant to a Lady of his ac- 


quaintance. He turned round, I fay; but 
judge, O Belinda, judge of my painful 
emotions, when I diſcovered him to be 
Lord Walton! He inſtantly recollect- 
ed me. 


© Good heavens,” exclaimed he, © it 
4 is, it is the lovely Fanny Weſt!” | 
1 I 263 + 1 irt 


Dread- 
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Dreadfully agitated 1 hurried into 
che box. Men of his rank think them- 
ſelves privileged to do what 8 will. 


He fl hope his poſt. 


« Ah! well might you call her an 
angel, Frank,“ reſumed he, ſpeaking 
loud enough for us to hear; © ſhe is 
indeed the moſt perfect creature that 
* nature ever — * 


n Lane i now changed his ſeat, 
2 placed himſelf between me and that 
impertinent. wich whom he was AN 
acquaintee. 


As the wretch ſtill continued to ſtare 
at me, the Captain roſe, and, with a re- 
ſolute air, ſaid to him, My Lord, 
< theſe Ladies are under my protection. 


I pardon your admiring them; it is 
1 | 2 | cc not 
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* not in your power to reſiſt doing 
them that juſtice; but the manner in 
<«< which you expreſs it is, 1 fee, diſa- 
0 greeable to them. Their rank and 
character demand a greater degree of 
<« reſpe& ; nor will I ſuffer them to be 
W inſulted by the. firſt Lord in the 
* land.“ 


La 
* 


* . 136 - ; 3 


« Well fad young bebe cried the 
deteſted Walton; * but before you 


put on theſe menacing airs, youſhould 
« firſt know whether any inſult was in- 
& tended.” Be affured I have no ſuch de- 


ns ſign. 3 honor, I. refpe& Miſs Weſt 
as much as it is Pn for you 
* to do.” 


<_ Miſs Weſt, Sir!“ interrupted our 
ſpirited champion, there is no ſuch 
<«/ perſon, here. That Lady is Mrs. 
T4 * Belly, 


— 
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Bellamy, the other 2 Mount - 


ee p| "4 "| 1110 


4 * des their pardon,” returned bis 
Lordſhip, « I may be miſtaken ; but 


it is, no diſparagement to Mrs. Bel- 
cc lamy, or the fineſt woman in Eng- 


« land, to be miſtaken for Miſs Weſt, 
« who, except that Lady, has not her 
equal in the eech : Y 


q 80 faxing. 1 1 * retired, 

and I rejoiced in ſo eaſily getting rid of 
a wretch whom I had ſuch. reaſon to de- 
teſt, His pretending to be miſtaken 
was only a piece of e & as J after- 
wards found. 


When tea was over, Miſs Mountford 


again inſiſted on diſplaying her charms, 
by nn che box. It appeared to 


1 _ 


 &S 
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me a ſort of aſylum, in which I wiſhed 
to paſs the reſt of the evening; but ſhe. ; 
would not hear of it; and I could not 
ſtay by myſelf, nor even with Captain 
Lewis, who obligingly offered to fit, 
with me. Again then we ſallied forth, 
but had not got half round the room, 
before we met Lord: Walton. The crowd 
was ſo great that, for ſome moments 
we were forced up in a heap, that vil 
lain cloſe at my elbow. He had the af. 
ſurance to ſeize my hand, or rather, 
made an attempt; for I haſtily with- 
drew it, colouring with indignation. 
| bo JON: open IA 1866 DIOTI n 
Ah, Mils, Weſt,”.,, whiſpered he, 
* (for you are, you ſhall ſtill be Miſs 
« Weſt) will not an age of penitence 
< atone for my faults, the faults of un- 
<« governable loye? If you are ſingle, 
* 1 will with tranſport. make you the 
Vol. II. K * moſt 


5 


Wi 
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« moſt honorable reparation : my hand, 

6 "my mm 4 | 
Dos; 2 

8 Dereſte Hand!“ cried 1, with in- 

dignation; could you make me 

« ſiiſtreſs of the world, I would de- 


0 ſpiſe both it and you. Leave me 


then, for the ſight of ſuch a monſter 
is odious to bed So ſaying, I puſhed 
through the crowd, 1 oa loſt fight 
of him. EI 

1 now inſiſted on going home: all 
Miſs - Mountford's entreaties were in 
vain. I told her ſhe need not accom- 
pany te, nor would I deprive her of 


Mrs: Lewis's company, only begged the 
Captain to attend me to their houſe, and, 


as it was early, he might, time enough 
for them, return with che carriage. To 


this the * one caſily agreed; 
not 
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not violently difpleaſed, I fancy, to get 
fid of me. Mrs. Lewis made apolo- 
gies, which, on my part, were, you 
may believe, eaſily accepted. 


And now, my beloved Belinda, after 
this packet of trifles, it is full time to 
put an end to my epiſtle, Buſineſs will 
not, I hope, detain me above a week 
longer in town: I ſigh for the ſerene 
Joys which I truſt to experience in the 
delightful country, and ſtill more from 
the ſweet ſociety of dear Mrs. Darnley, 
who impatiently expects my arrival 
there. Then, then a long farewell to 
London, and all its vain amuſements. 
Laſt night gave me a ſurfeit of its gaudy 
ſcenes of folly. 


Adieu: once more, adieu, moſt ami- 
able of friends: ſay all that is grateful 
K 2 and 
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and affectionate from me to your wor- 


thy Roachley ; as alſo to your fair ſiſter ; 
and believe me ever, 


Yours, 
Frances BELLamy. 


b. S. I do not forget your parting 
requeſt but indeed, my dear, I neither 
have, nor mean to enquire about him, 
and no one has, hitherto, ſo much as 
mentioned his name in my preſence. I 
do not, believe me, I do not wiſh they 
ſhould : retirement, retirement is my 

plan, and that for life. hoon: 


LET- 
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Mrs. BzL.LaMy to Mrs. RoacaLey,. 
at Montreal. 


. Hay-field F arm. 


HAT Mrs. Darnley ſhould draw 
me into ſuch a ſnare ! The grave, 
- ſedate Mrs. Darnley to be fo ly ! But 
why complain of her to you, Belinda; 
you, who are as wicked as herſelf; and 
who will, I know, take her part? 


ay % 


A fine pair of diſcreet friends you 


are, to be ſure! You, however, was 


decent, you only hinted ; nay, when at 
K 3 the 
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the height of your roguery, only archly 
teaſed me; but here is an abſolute plot, 
a treaſonable plot formed, to deſtroy 
my laudable reſolutions, and again to 
diſturb my late acquired . 


The worſt of it is, that the perſon 
who has entered into this conſpiracy, 
is, by age, wiſdom, and virtue, ſo re- 
ſpectable, that I cannot find in my heart 


to chide her as ſhe deſerves. Nay, 
were J to do this with ever ſo grave a 
face, the dear provoking creature would 
only laugh at me for my pains. 


-- She is in ſuch ſpirits at my return— 
You may gueſs to what a height they 

are raiſed, when even your penſive 
Fanny has caught the infection. 


But 
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But to be ſerious; for ah, Belinda, 
it is not to me a ſubject for trifling : 
though, to follow Mrs. Darnley's ex- 
ample, I have, for a few moments, 
aimed at a little vivacity. It is impoſ- 
ſible to deſcribe that dear woman's rap- 
tures on our wiſhed- for meeting. She 
held me long encircled in her maternal 
arms, exclaiming, with tears of joy, 
«© Now, now I ſhall die in peace: my 
child, my Fanny, will yet be re- 
« varded for all her ſufferings ::1 :ſhall 
yet live to ſee her happy. 


I am fo at this inſtant,” cried I, 


returning her fond embraces ; - I aſk 
no greater felicity than to end my 


days in calm obſcurity with my beloved 
< friend. Come,“ added I, wiſhing 
to give a livelier turn to her emotions, 
* ſhew me my little apartment. Has 
| K 4 « Martha 


Go Arb Rib AT Last. 


Martha done her duty? 18 it deco- 
* rated for my reception? ] muſt, as 
formerly, have my bough- Pots placed 
dy her fair hand, my tame _— 
* and =P turtle-doves,” | A813 
S208 You mal have a turtle returned 
the, ſmiling; 4 turtle ever n to 
* his mate.“ | | 
Ae that rijoment 1 ide Bunt her 
arch meaning. She led me tb her ſum- 
mer - parlour, which is furniſhed in a 
ſtyle of ſimple elegance, admirably ſuited 
to the rural ſcenes, which, from its 
windows, preſent themſelves. Thoſe 
windows are almoſt darkened with 
ſpreading jaſmine and honey- ſuckles, 
which not only charm the eye, but 
__ the * with the ſweeteſt ſcents. 


£ & : & 4 4 4 v + #©® = of a There 
_— f -- * 
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There was ſet out a genteel tepalk, Mar- 
tha came in to wait at weed 11 49 


15 1 


'The good old entice be Waal 
cry with joy. Her dear young Lady, 


ſhe ſaid, who uſed fo kindly to chat 


to her, with ſuch ſweet humility ! till 
the ſame gracious, ſmiling countenance. 
PH warrant ye not a bit of pride. Oh, 
„Madam!“ continued ſhe, you 
e have renewed the age of my beloved 
0 miſtreſs; and your poor old Martha 
« could, I verily think, dance a jig 
« without crutches, ſo much is ſhe 
«* tranſported to behold again that 
bleſſed face, the faireſt face i in all the 
country, ma be bound for it.” 


C 


So ran on the wa Prater, 
who has no averſion to hear herſelf 
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Dinner over, we will next, if you 
Mk attend the tea table, which, as 
the weather was delightful, was placed 
in a ſhady grove at the bottom of the 
garden: this garden opens into pleaſant 
and fruitful meadows, by a little door, 
juſt at the back of the ſummer · houſe 
Where we were ſeated. 


» « Very his you cry, Fr 

"True, my friend ; but every incident, 
the time, the place, the ſituation of laſt 
night, all, from one event, appear in- 
tereſting to your Fanny: for, oh! laſt 
night what various emotions did I ex- 
* perience! Permit me then to tell my 


tale in my own way. 


1 0 a little ruſtling antong the trees 
behind 


We were, as 1 ſaid, at tea, when, 


ALL's RichT Ar Las Tr. 203 


behind us, I turned my head; but, 
good . heavens! what an object met my 
eyes! I ſtarted, 1 was ready to faint; 
when Mr. Manwaring, with extended 
arms, flew to ſupport. me. I was almoſt 
tempted to doubt my ſenſes, to believe 
him to be an apparition, but that his 
fervent embrace convinced me of the 
contrary. TIME | 


The wicked Mrs, Darnley enjoyed 
my emotions, and ſmiled at the ſucceſs 
of her kratagem. She. bad, indeed, 
taken me; by ſurprize ; I was quite off 
my guard, and behaved—lI bluſh, when 
I recolle& my weakneſs ; but that re- 
collection has reſtored - me to- reaſon, 
All his, eloquence, his too perſuaſive 
eloquence, ſhall not prevail on me +10 
change my fixed reſolvw e. 


A 


K 6 After 


204 Ars RIchrr at LAST. 


After having 'eſcaped;” or rather expe- 
nenced ſo many ſtorms and temipeſts/ in 
| my voyage through liſe, and when, at 

laſt, I have arrived at fo peaceful a 

| haven, "ſhall I again | embark on the 
tempeſtuous ocean? No, no, my dear 
friends. And thou, moſt amiable of 
lovers, tempt me not: I dare not, muſt 
not yield to your perſuaſions: let me, 
let me 5 ba calm A 


4 


Dye expe the erben of this 
important interview, Belinda? Ah, I 
amn ünecfual to the tak. Too much 
agitated at the- time, to know diſtinctly 
what paſſed, all remember is, that 
Manwaring was at my feet; that he 
tooked;-if poſſible, more engaging than 
ever T behold: bim, "Wong e. rather thin, 
and pale. n Herd YA WL 1 
nA 9 4 


Vain 


| Aiz's RICHT we Las. 203 
Vain girl!” you cry; and che 


„ %u placed to your account, there- 


© fore thought it rather added to, than 


« diminiſhed his charms; for how 


« charming is it to have a lover pining 
« and dying in one's abſence; and to be 


&« able to revive him with a ſmile, or 


to ſee e ee 7 


« fromw'! » 4 26.0 
} 11 © 4 { 

"hs aid not * Belinda: 155 
got to frown. But all in good time: 1 
mall have leifure for both in abuadance 
ere I have:done with him; for die ma 
| e r on 
a what a tele do I write ip 
How full of levity | But I will conceat 
nothing from my friend: indeed I am 
not formed to play the hypocrite: my 


heart is at eaſe; I have not for many 


2 months 
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: months felt it ſo light. I own I was 
pleaſed to ſee, Mr. Manwaring; though, 
at che inſtant, the memory of paſſed 
ſcenes rendered it a painful pleaſure: 
but time will ſoften the moſt ow" 
rooted ſorrow. 1 | 


. 1 feel ris 9 7 eau 
it; for I was beginning, by being long 
habituated to grief, to take a melan- 


000 delight in indulging it. 


Ah, again here | 11 8 Mr. Manwaring 
5 below, do you ſay, Martha? — Why 
this violent palpitation? I am not 
obliged to ſee him.— But ſhall I be rude 
to the gueſt of my friend? — Fooliſh, 
- fooliſh excuſe! I riſe involuntarily 
| from my ſeat. How weak, bow: hy 

| weak is your Far! | b>czt 


o 4 » _ " 
F747 FV #4 . £954 3Y 434 & : # } 1 , s 4 is 


Adieu, 
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— 


Adieu, adieu: I'll write no more; I 
only expoſe myſelf. Love, compli- 
ments, all that's grateful and affectionate, 
to the dear Roachleys, from their 


FRANCES BELLAMY, 


ö P p a A5 X _—— 

» 4 
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Mrs. Bellamy to Mrs. RoachlLEr, 
at Montreal. 


Hay-field Farm.. 


HAT ſhall I ſay to this torment- 
ing man? 


« After having experienced ſo many 


_ « diſappointments, after having loved 


« with ſo much conſtancy, and having 
« ſuffered ſo much by ſtruggling with that 
* love; now, when I may indulge it 
« without a crime, now ſuch a pro- 
« ſpect of — Is my to me, 


. 
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can you have the en o 'deiny IF 
dun ds | 


34-4 1th » 
. 


So ſays he, ſo plaintively complains 
my amiable Manwaring. Mrs. 
Darnley is no leſs importunate with 
me to change my purpoſe. Even ina- 
nimate objects plead his cauſe. The 
groves, the ſtreams, all the beauties of 
nature, at this faireſt ſeaſon of the 
year, conſpire to ſoften my heart, and 
inſpire it with the tender paſſion. How 
dangerous to that calm indifference, of 
Which I was beginning to boaſt, are our 
evening rambles; and all the ſoft lan- 

guage of love breathed forth * the 
; 5 et t eng T9998 


J It 1 


Do not * bins my 4 Mrs. 
Roackley, if, ſurrounded as I am with 


temptations, I ſhould now and then be 
i a little 
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à little ſtaggered in my purpoſe, if 1 
ſhould liſten to my heart rather than 
my reaſon. 

In vain I recall thoſe onee convinc- 
ing arguments which determined me to 
continue in my widowed ſtate; and, 
above all, never to accept of Mr, Man- 
waring. What an effect has the change 
of our ſpirits on our judgments when 
low and oppreſſed with recent grief! 


\ ©? © FF ai $3.6 
The world appeared a barren deſert: 
4 thought the greateſt indulgence it 
could yield was the cheriſhing my ſor- 

row in ſome obſcure retreat: I felt a 
 fecret pride in ſacrificing my paſſion to 
the manes of my departed friend : nay, 
I thought even. juſtice demanded- that 
facrifice ; but now, how changed the 
ſcene! N 
9211 + I be- 
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I behold again the object of my firſt 
attachment, I may ſay the only object 
that ever truly touched my heart; be- 
hold him at my feet, exerting all his 
ſeducing eloquence to prevail on me to 
make him happy; to make Manwaring 
happy—Am I not then ungrateful to 
refuſe? ls it not, likewiſe, to make 
myſelf ſo? His preſence gives a diffe- 
rent caſt to my mind; the gloom is diſ- 
pelled, all nature ſmiles around me. 
Ah, I fear one may too eaſily foreſee 
the conſequence. | 


To ſay the truth, I believe even Mr. 
Manwaring has few doubts on the ſub- 
ject, though he wiſely affects to be vio- 
tently anxious till I condeſcend to pro- 
nounce his doom. 


Have 
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Have I not repeatedly told him what 
Unt is? Have I not a thouſand times 
faid, I cannot, muſt not be his? Do 
you know that 1 fancied I ſaw the 
traces of a half-ſmile on his countenance 
* laſt time I . n ſo? 


'S 


+ This anxious lover too, 4 kept 
in painful ſuſpence, forſooth, yet con- 


trives to be moſt agreeably gay, to 


plan parties of pleaſure, to give balls 
and breakfaſts to the Ladies. I am 


this morning going to one of the 
and only ſcribble till Mrs. 
Daraly is ready to attend me. She 
comes. Adieu. Bigware 


wn ein „ 


Remember your promiſe: tell 
Roachley, I expect he will very ſoon 


mu it in your power to fulfill it. O 


come, 
* 
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come, my dear Bell! How happy 
will be " * 


Tour affectionate and obliged 


F. BELLAMv. 


4 . — — 


1 b f 
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CONCLUSION, 
By the EDITOR. 


R. and Mrs. Roachley's -arrival 

in England put a ſtop to Mrs. 
Bellamy's correſpondence with her 
friend. That worthy couple joined 
with Mr. Manwaring and Mrs. Darn- 
ley to perſuade the fair widow to What 
her heart ſtill more ſtrongly prompted 
her. | 


However, female decorum, or, 


perhaps, we might ſay, female obſti- 
nacy, kept her wavering for ſome 
months; when a little diſagreeable ad- 
venture, in which ſhe was involved by 
the intriguing Lord Walton (who again 

attempted 
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attempted to get. her into his. power) 
gave her a good pretence to yield to 
their united perſuaſions, and to put 
herfelf under the protection of a huſ- 
band. 


Preparations were immediately made 
for the marriage, which, at Mrs. Darn- 
ley's requeſt, was celebrated in the 
rural ſtyle. The good old Lady diſ- 
played, on- the joyful occaſion, her 
taſte far elegant ſimplicity. She ſeemed 
to have renewed her age. 


As for the charming pair, all de- 
ſcription would fall ſhort of their 
happineſs. Youth, beauty, fortune, 
friends, and mutual love, all conſpired 
to perfect their felicity. | 


n 
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